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Where Ignorance Is Not Bliss 


T has been said that where igno- 
I rance is bliss, it is folly to be 

wise. That may be true about 
some things, but it certainly is not 
true when the ignorance concerns 
one’s soul and eternal destiny. It is 
wisdom itself to understand fully the 
nature of those things which seek to 
destroy the soul. It is nothing short 
of sheer madness to deliberately re- 
fuse to know these things when the 
knowledge is easily available. A 
Catholic priest who now lives under 
a Communist-dominated State 
should certainly be close enough to 
the Communist philosophy to see its 
real import and ultimate goals. 
When he carries a Communist mem- 
bership card in his pocket, card No. 
93,294 of the Slovak Communist 
Party, and at the same time public- 
ly seeks to justify this membership 


H. C. McGinnis 


by claiming that he is all the better 
Catholic because of it, he has cer- 
tainly achieved the peak of some- 
thing. This something could be 
called many things. Perhaps the 
most charitable thing to call it would 
be self-deception. 


No doubt several million Ameri- 
cans were duly recently 
when they read in their daily papers 
that several Roman Catholic priests 
in Slovakia had espoused the Com- 
munist Party, this movement having 
been led by a Father Josef Straka. 
Perhaps some of these readers, es- 
pecially Catholic ones, suffered from 
convulsions after they had read his 
attempts at justification and, worse 
still, his attempts to justify Com- 
munism and to reconcile it with 
Catholicism. If they were complete- 
ly flabbergasted, their astonishment 


stunned 


should not be laid at the door of an 
outraged partisanship. Father Stra- 
ka’s reasoning. is, according to the 
international reporter 
who wrote up this case, “a strange 
political phenomenon to western 
minds.” “It might,” he continued, 
“even raise an eyebrow or two in 
Moscow.” No doubt it did, but it 
probably many covert 
smirks and gleeful grins. One read- 
ing this priest’s self-justification is 
forced to admit that he has cer- 
tainly developed something new in 
philosophy, psychology and _ logic. 
Something entirely new in ethics, 
also, for he is admittedly on the 
Communist payroll and at the same 
time evidently cherishes the reten- 
tion of his priestly faculties. 


news-service 


also caused 


We are not presently concerned 


with criticizing this priest, but ra- 
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ther with pointing out either where- 
in he has been deceived through not 
perceiving Communism’s philosophy 
as it truly is, and as Communists 
admit it to be, or else how grossly 
ignorant he must be.of the real aims 
which hide behind Communism’s pro- 
fessions and external appearances. 
It is possible, of course, that neither 
of the above reasons pertains to this 
case, for it is significant that this 
priest holds an official appointment 
from the Communist government 
which gives him more authority over 
things, especially Catholic affairs, 
than would likely be given to him by 
his bishop. Then, too, he is a full 
time employee of the government, 
having given up his parish. Perhaps 
he is making a profound bow to 
Materialism. 


In any event, let us assume that 
this priest simply doesn’t know the 
score so far as Communism’s true 
intents are concerned. With this 
assumption, let us see wherein he 
errs. This should be most construc- 
tive, for, believe it or not, there are 
American Catholics who believe that 
Communism’s political and social 
patterns are compatible with Chris- 
tianity. I know of some cases 
through personal contact and have 
found that in each case, without ex- 
ception, the American Catholic in- 
volved was the victim of sheer ig- 
norance of what Communism really 
is. What we need most desperately 
among America’s rank and file is a 
much better understanding of Com- 
munism’s real goals and what is re- 
quired to achieve them. As it is, I 
fear that we see only its economic 
collectivism and its alleged class- 
lessness. Too many look upon it as 
a possible panacea for monopolism 
in economics and imperialism in 
international politics. While it ad- 
mittedly doesn’t look too enticing in 
its present form, too many fatuous- 
ly believe that it can be changed to 
coincide considerably with 
racy. To even entertain 
idea is utter madness. 


democ- 
such an 


FATHER Straka did not utter 

sentiments peculiarly his when 
he said, referring to Communism: 
“I welcome its social program, be- 
cause I am an advocate of social 
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justice.” Those who say this in all 
sincerity, as many do, have become 
victims of Communism’s deliberate 
efforts to dupe those whom it intends 
to later enslave. Communism’s 
strategy calls for its being all things 
to all men—very, very temporarily, 
of course. In a couple of European 
countries it has purposely espoused 
democracy to mislead its opponents 
as it strives to gain its ends. How- 
ever, persons who really know Com- 
munism should be familiar with 
these words of Lenin, uttered in 
1920, when that Red prophet sought 
to outline to his followers the real 
foundations of Red strategy: “We 
have to use any ruse, dodges, tricks, 
cunning, unlawful method, conceal- 
ment, and veiling of truth.” Said 
Fr. Straka: “Governmental goodwill 
is manifested in every way.” In 
view of what Communism has mani- 
fested in other European countries, 
one wonders if this “government 
good will” is a “ruse,” a “dodge,” a 
“trick,” “cunning,” or simply a 
“veiling of truth.” 


In any event, the Slovak situation 
must come under this strategy an- 
nounced by Lenin: “Suppose we had 
to ascend an unexplored and, so far, 
impregnable mountain; would we de- 
cline to go at times in a zig-zag 
course, now and then to return, to 
renounce the direction previously 
chosen by us, and to try various 
directions?” Lenin made these and 
other Communist trickeries and de- 
ceits very plain in his booklet “In- 
fantile Sickness of Leftism in Com- 
munism,” which he published as a 
guide to Communism’s | strategy. 
Those persons in Slovakia who seem 
to find things to their current liking 
should read this booklet and then de- 
cide whether or not they are victims 
of this publicly announced strategy. 
In our own country, those Commu- 
nists who claim to be authorities on 
Communism and its pattern have 
either read this booklet or else are 
frauds. In either case, their ut- 
terances should be accorded no 
weight by a nation which aims to 
preserve its national dignity and in- 
tegrity. This Lenin treatise cannot 
be lied or alibied out of existence, 
embarrassing as it is to present day 
Reds, even though it proves conclu- 
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sively that a real Red worker, one 
who is worth a hoot to the Cause, 
cannot possibly have any more de- 
cency in him than a copperhead. 
The slimy deceit which it commends 
to its readers, or, more exactly, de- 
mands that they practice, would gag 
a maggot. 


TATES Father Straka: “No 

Roman Catholic priest could 
agree with the ideology of the Com- 
munist Party, and I reject it; but its 
political program is acceptable, so I 
support it.” This statement is in- 
consistency, or something, personi- 
fied. What else are political and 
social programs but the fruits of a 
given ideology? No wonder even the 
Kremlin raises its eyebrows at this 
form of logic. Keeping in mind 
Catholic teachings concerning the 
individual’s dignity and man’s in- 
trinsic worth, let us scan briefly the 
Communist political program. The 
briefest possible study of Commv- 
nism reveals most plainly that it 
calls for the complete annihilation of 
the dignity of the individual, of all 
individual personality, and would 
make the State omnipotent in all 
things. To this end it seeks to ulti- 
mately destroy even the family, for 
one cannot owe allegiance to the 
family circle and be an all-out ward 
of the State at the same time. 
Hence the family pattern, say the 
Red prophets, must go. However, 
for the sake of temporary expedi- 
ency, another one of Lenin’s pro- 
posed circuitous journeys, the Krem- 
lin has decreed that the family pat- 
tern be placed upon a pedestal. Man- 
power is needed to enslave the 
world; and families, not free love, 
produce offspring. Communism’s 
political program has for its ulti- 
mate goal the total and uncondition- 
al surrender of the individual to so- 
ciety. Since such surrender cannot 
possibly be compatible with man’s 
spiritual destiny, Communism there- 
fore declares such destiny null and 
void, a futile dream of wishful 
thinking produced by too much 
“opium” served by the Church. 


Those Slovak priests who carry 
Communist Party cards are now on 
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the government payroll. Evidently 
this arrangement is highly satisfac- 
tory. But, suppose the Red pattern 
should come into full fruition over- 
night. From what source would they 
draw their ducats then? There 
would be no State and hence no 
government payroll. Said Engels in 
his “Anti-Duhring”: “The state will 
no longer need to be abolished; it 
will die of itself.” Communism aims 
at a state-less society. No govern- 
ment payroll, even for American 
Red propagandists. 


It is indeed mystifying to hear 
some Catholics say that one could 
possibly be a good Catholic and a 
Communist at one and the same 
time. Either these people do not 
understand Catholicism or else they 
know little about Communism. 
Catholicism and Materialism do not 
mix any better than fire and water; 
and Communism is Materialism, 
plus militant atheism. Said Lenin 
in 1920 to the Third All-Russian 
Congress of Communist Youth: “We 
say with assurance that we do not 
believe in God and we know full well 
that under the name of God it is in 
reality the clergy .... who speak, in 
order to defend their interests as 
exploiters.” Said Lenin elsewhere: 
“Religion is a clumsy sort of spirit- 
ual whiskey .... Our program rests 
entirely on a scientific philosophy 
and especially on a materialist phi- 
losophy .... Our propaganda neces- 
sarily includes that of atheism .... 
But it would be absurd to believe 
that .. 
dissipated by means of propaganda 
Said Lenin at another time: 
“Marxism is materialism. Thus en- 
titled, it is as implacably hostile to 
religion as the materialism of the 
eighteenth-century Encyclopedists or 
the materialism of Feuerbach. This 
cannot be denied .... The struggle 
against religion must not be confined 
to an abstract preaching of ideals. 
No; it must never be reduced to 
that. This struggle must be firmly 
bound to the concrete action of class 


. religious prejudices can be 


alone.’ 
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movement, ever aiming at the total 
disappearance of the social roots 
from which religion takes its 
source.” So much for Communism’s 
social objectives, objectives to be 
gained, when necessary, by the devi- 
ous twists and turns recommended 
by Lenin and quoted earlier. 


Could it be possible that Commu- 
nism has changed its views on re- 
ligion since Lenin’s days, since Fa- 
ther Straka insists that Communism 
has done the Church no harm in his 
country? Listen to what Joseph 
Stalin said in 1933: “The party can- 
not be neutral toward religion and 
does conduct antireligious propa- 
ganda against all and every re- 
ligion.” No one should doubt that 
atheism is taught in Russia’s schools 
after hearing Lunacharsky, commis- 
sar of public education, say that 
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“We hate Christianity and Chris- 
tians; even the best of them must 
be looked upon as our worst ene- 
mies .... We must learn to hate, 
and it is only then that we shall 
conquer the world.” Perhaps this 
forceful utterance was inspired by 
Stalin’s words when he predicted 
that “the rotten world of capitalism 
and religious superstition will cease 
to exist.” 


Surely, if one can possibly be bam- 
boozled into believing that Com- 
munism’s militant atheism can be an 
ally of Christianity, or that one can 
be a true Catholic and carry a mem- 
bership card in the Communist 
Party at the same time, it can be 
due only to ignorance of Communism 
and its oft-repeated and publicly an- 
Such ignorance is 
not bliss, nor can it lead to it. 
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EMERSON HiGH=-RAH! RAH! RAH! 


FTER the epidemic of school 

strikes of last year it is re- 

freshing to read of the ac- 
tion taken by Emerson High School 
Superintendent Charles Lutz, Prin- 
cipal E. A. Spaulding, and the 
athletic coach, Arthur Rolfe, a- 
gainst the 600 striking pupils at 
Emerson High School in Gary, 
Indiana, when the school opened 
last month. When 38 Negro chil- 
dren were admitted to the three 
lower grades, 600 White children 


went out on strike and refused to 
return by the deadline set for 
them. (About 200 of these were 
from the High School; the others 
were from the Grade School.) 


This should be the last strike of 
its kind for Gary. All the sports- 
manship boasted by the athletic 
boosters for our high schools 
seems to be so much malarkey as 
far as Emerson High can show. 
There is no _ sportsmanship, no 


Christian courtesy, no American- 
ism in discriminating against any 
child because of his color. The 
Emerson school authorities, real- 
izing this fact, suspended the en- 
tire football team—the members 
were all out on strike—and can- 
celed all scheduled games. The 
school children needed more than 
fair play in sports; they needed a 
lesson in American citizenship and 
they got it. 


COLOR=BLINDNESS 169 A BLESSING 


HY should any white, red, 

brown, or yellow child of 
Gary, Galesburg, or Galena look 
down his nose at his darker broth- 
er? By what act of God or by what 
freak of nature is white a desirable 
color and black an undesirable 
one? Black poodles, black horses, 
black cats are tolerated. Why not 
black humans? 

Spiritual and morally the Col- 
ored man is equal to the White 
man. If the Colored are arraigned 
more often in court, it may be fur- 
ther proof of the discrimination 
against them. Where the arrests 
are more numerous, it is often be- 
cause of the persecution against 
the Colored. They have been driv- 
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en by an unfair economic system 
to steal for their existence; they 
are nagged to fight or made to do 
so by the taunts of the Whites. 
Physically Joe Louis today and 
Jack Johnson in his day have put 
wholesome fear into their fairer 
opponents in the ring. In all forms 
of track and field contests the Ne- 
gro has proven his superiority. In 
hard physical labor the Negro’s 
back and shoulders are not only 
not spared; it is taken for granted 
that if a team of horses can do 
something, a couple of Red caps 
should be able to do it. Intellec- 
tually the Colored have succeeded 
in proportion to their opportunities. 
The White races number about 
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1,020,000,000—that is, 1 1/5 bil- 
lion of the world population. The 
Negro, including the Bantu and all 
the uncivilized black tribes of the 
world, number only 160,000,000 
or 2/13 of the population. Shame- 
fully wronged in the matter of ed- 
ucation, deprived of schools and 
competent teachers by a political 
system that calls to heaven for 
vengeance, the Colored people 
have staggered up the steepest hill 
with heavily laden backs, fighting 
for every inch of upward progress. 
After eighty-five years of “‘free- 
dom” (with our tongues in our 
cheeks) the Negro is still “inferi- 
or” because we see to it that he is 
kept down. 


October 
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BUNDS IN THRE USITED STATES 


ACH time this question is aired 

in public there arises a storm 
of protest against “social equali- 
ty," agginst “mixing” and inter- 
marrying. Why? Because we in 
this land of liberty are victims of 
the very same race theories that 





Some of us are Americans by 
birth; some of us are Americans by 
adoption. But whichever we are, 
we say with justifiable pride, ‘‘l am 
an American."’ And that means 
something! 





misled Hitler. Where does this “‘su- 
perior race” idea originate? 


In 1853 Count Arthur de Gobin- 
eau published a book, Essay on 
the Inequality of the Human Races. 
This work was not the first of its 
kind, but it was one that perpetu- 
ated a fallacy in our generation. 
Gobineau, along with Nietzsche, 
the great advocate of the ‘‘Super- 
man,” and Houston Stewart Cham- 
berlain, extoller of the Aryan race, 
prepared the way for Hitler and 
Rosenberg; yet we _ substitute 
“white” for “‘Aryan’’ or “‘Nordic”’ 
and follow these deluded leaders 
right into the same errors. 


Of course the Negro was a 
slave. And we are told that he has 





An American is one who be- 
lieves in the right to be free, free 
not only from crushing coercions 
and dictatorships and regimenta- 
tion, but free for that way of life 
where men may think and speak 
as they choose and worship God 
as they see fit. 





not yet learned to use his freedom 
correctly. Though 1400 millions of 
people, or more than 70 per cent 
of the world’s population, live in 
colonies and dependencies under 
foreign rule, these conquered peo- 
ples have some of the finest 
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civilizations in the world today. 
Austria, Poland, Hungary, Finland, 
are now little better than slave 
peoples, but we do not despise 
them for it. India has long been a 
subservient nation, but India has 
proven a storehouse of talent and 
genius. If a Negro has not learnt 
to use his liberty after all these 
decades it is time we were teach- 
ing him, but we cannot teach him 





“What constitutes the bul- 
wark of our own liberty and 
independence? It is not our 
frowning battlements, our 
bristling sea coasts, our army 
and our navy. These are not 
our reliance against tyranny 
.... Our reliance is in the 
love of liberty which God 
has planted in us. Our de- 
fense is in the spirit which 
prized liberty as the heritage 
of all men, in all lands 
everywhere. Destroy this 
spirit and you have planted 
the seeds of despotism at 
your own doors .... Accus- 
tomed to trample on the 
rights of others, you have 
lost the genius of your own 
independence and become 
the fit subjects of the first 


cunning tyrant who rises 
among you.” 
““My friends, | have de- 


tained you about as long as 
| desire to do, and | have 
only to say, let us discard all 
this quibbling about this 
man and the other man, this 
race and that race and the 
other race being inferior, 
and therefore they must be 
placed in an inferior posi- 
tion. Let us discard all these 
things, and unite as one 
people throughout this land 
until we shall once more 
stand up declaring that all 
men are created equal." 
—Speeches in Illinois by 
Abraham Lincoln, 1858. 
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to live a freeman’s life by keeping 
him in bondage and servitude. 


That the Negroes are an inferior 
people is regarded as axiomatic 
throughout many sections of the 
country. From the many available 





The only question the True 
American ever asks is not, Are you 
a Protestant or Catholic, Gentile 
or Jew, white or colored? but, 
Are you an American? If you are, 
then you are my brother, for | am 
an American too. 





selections revealing this conviction 
we choose the following extracts 
from a book written by a Vander- 
bilt University man, who, after 
spending three years in graduate 
study at the University of Chicago, 
traveled for six years in Africa, 
Australia, New Zealand, the Phil- 
ippines, and South America: 


The White race has founded all 
civilizations.... The Negro has 
not had, and cannot have, a part 
in progressive civilization. ... That 
the Colored races do not originate 
is the most solemn fact of human 
history, the only fact that bodes ill 
for the future.... A race devoid 
of creative genius is an unfit type 
so far as progress in civilization is 
concerned. . . . Civilization has nev- 





An American is one who be- 
lieves in the right to vote, the right 
to work, the right to learn, the 
right to live—and what is equally 
important, the right to be different; 
for he knows that if we ever lose 
the right to be different, we lose 
the right to be free. 





er survived intimate and prolonged 
contact with the Colored races. . . . 
If we do not remove the Negro, 
our civilization is to decay. If we 
do remove the Negro, our civiliza- 
tion is to increase, and our future 
belongs to God.... The White 
man is the sun that lights the 
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world; the lustre of other races is 
but reflected glory. The White man 
is in fact what the Negrophilist is 
in theory—the voice of the Al- 
mighty upon earth. 

(Ernest Sevier Cox, White Ameri- 
can, pp. 23, 27, 237, 245, 299, 
300, 376.) 


Even more extreme are the 
statements of the Iconoclast Bran, 


whose writings have had very wide 
circulation: 


We have hunted the black rape 
fiend to death with hounds, bored 
him with buckshot, fricasseed him 
over slow fires and flayed him a- 
live; but the despoilment of white 
women by these brutal imps of 
darkness and the devil is still of 
daily occurrence. The baleful shad- 
ow of black hangs over every 
Southern home like the sword of 


Damocles, like the blight of death 
—an avatar of infamy, a decree 
of damnation. ... In the name of 
Israel’s God what shall we do? 
Drive the “‘nigger” out, young and 
old, male and female—or drive 
him into the earth. .. . It were bet- 
ter that a thousand “good Ne- 
groes,” if so many there be, should 
suffer death or banishment than 
that one good white woman 
should be debauched. 


BRAVE AMERICANS 


YNCHING and mob violence 

in this country constitute a 
national disgrace. Of 4,220 per- 
sons lynched in the United States 
between 1885 and 1925, a total 
of 3,182 were Negroes. This is an 
average of two per week for 41 
years. Fortunately the number of 
lynchings has declined rapidly in 
recent years. In 1925 the number 
was 17, one every three weeks, all 
of whom were Negroes. 

The degree of ferocity manifest- 
ed by white lynching mobs can 
‘hardly be imagined. Persons who 
under normal circumstances are 
law-abiding and even tender 
hearted citizens, exhibit maniacal 
fury when under the sway of mob 
passion. Incredible scenes are de- 
scribed by eye-witnesses of lynch- 
ing bees and race riots. Some 
years ago Mr. Ray Stannard Baker 
made a study of several communi- 
ties in which lynchings had oc- 


curred. Concerning the burning of 
two Negroes in Statesboro, Geor- 
gia, Mr. Baker wrote: 


Men were sent into town for kero- 
sene oil and chains, and finally 





An American is one who be- 
lieves in democracy not only for 
himself but for all his fellow 
Americans, and by democracy he 
means not simply the rule of the 
majority but the rights of minori- 
ties: and those minorities have 
rights, not because they are mi- 
norities, but because they are hu- 
man beings. 





the Negroes were bound to an old 
stump, fagots were heaped around 
them, and each was drenched with 
oil. Then the crowd stood back 
accommodatingly, while a photog- 


rapher, standing there in the bright 
sunshine, took pictures of the 
chained Negroes. Citizens crowd- 
ed up behind the stump and got 
their faces into the photograph. 
When the fagots were lighted, the 
crowd yelled wildly. ... And when 
it was all over, they began in 
common with all mobs to fight for 
souvenirs. 


Near Waco, Texas, a young Ne- 
gro man assaulted and murdered a 
white woman. He was captured 
and burned to death in the pres- 
ence of nearly 10,000 persons. An 
eye-witness describes the scene: 


The mob ripped the boy's 
clothes off.... Someone cut his 
ear off; someone else unsexed him. 
He was lowered into the fire sever- 
al times by means of a chain round 
his neck.... About a quarter past 
one a fiend got the torso, lassoed 
it, hung a rope over the pummel 
of a saddle, and dragged it o- 
round through the streets of Waco. 


HOW SHORT OUR MEMORIES 


VERY Fourth of July we are 
regaled with patriotic oratory 
which takes us back to the middle 
of the 18th century. Speakers in 





The best way to show that a 
stick is crooked is not to argue 
about it, or spend your time de- 
nouncing it, but to lay a straight 
stick along side it. (Ladies’ Home 
Journal) 





rasping and enthusiastic voices re- 
peat with appropriate gestures the 
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immortal words of Patrick Henry: 
Is life so dear, or peace so sweet 
as to be purchased at the price of 
chains and slavery? Forbid it; Al- 
mighty God! | know not what 
course others may take; but as for 
me, give me liberty or give me 
death. 


Patrick Henry may or may not 
have spoken those words. No 
record was kept of the speech nor 
of the convention called by the 
Colony of Virginia at which Pat- 
rick Henry delivered a speech later 
written from memory by those who 
heard it. But the words are now 
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part of American history and liter- 
ature, and they should be as true 
today as in 1775. If the Colonists 
could say “‘Give me liberty or give 
me death,”’ the Colored Americans 





Agitators are like those who fish 
for eels. When the water is tran- 
quil they catch nothing, but if they 
stir up the mud they make a haul. 

—Aristophanes. 





today are entitled to the same 
sentiments. 


October 
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The Declaration of Independence 
written by Thomas Jefferson is part 
of every American's store of patri- 
otic lore. Ask almost any child in 
our schools and he will recite: “‘We 
hold these truths to be self-evi- 
dent; that all men are created 
equal; that they are endowed by 
their Creator with certain unalien- 
able rights; that among them are 
life, liberty, and the pursuit of 
happiness."’ The pupils of Emerson 
High must have memorized these 
words, too. But reciting beautiful 
phrases and putting them into 
practice are entirely different 
things. 

We were solicitous about the 
minority groups of Danzig and 
Czechoslovakia even to war. We 
ore concerned now about the 
minority groups in Poland, India, 
Palestine. But alas how forgetful 
of our own! 


A national publication last win- 
ter carried an account of an evic- 
tion in Hollywood which showed 
that some Americans do not be- 
lieve all men “were created 
equal.” 

When the Crockers moved into 
the district two years ago, neigh- 
bors were quick to notice that Mrs. 
Crocker and her three daughters 
were very dark. The whisper went 
round—the Crockers were Ne- 
groes. The truth was that Mrs. 
Crocker’s father had been a full- 
blooded Iroquois. The dayghters 


had inherited her dark hair, olive- 
brown skin, and black-brown eyes. 


No one could complain that they 
were bad neighbors. Harry Crock- 
er, of French Canadian descent, 
was a miid-mannered, grey-haired 
man who worked for a camera 
manufacturer. Mrs. Crocker ran a 
gift shop in Hollywood. Muriel, 30, 
kept house; Alicia, 20, posed for 
art classes; Jeanne, 13, was in 





ROME—During an audi- 
ence with Jewish refugees 
from German concentration 
camps, Pope Pius XII called 
superior race concepts ‘‘the 
most deplored, the most dis- 
honorable distortions of hu- 
man thoughts and feelings” 
in the history of civilization. 

Persecution, he declared, 
had opened up an “abyss of 
discord, hate and folly be- 
tween races and peoples 
which has swallowed up in- 
numerable innocent victims.” 











school. They were all Catholics. 
But their skins were dark. 


On the sidewalks in front of the 
near lawns, the neighbors gath- 
ered, purse-lipped, inexorable. 
They called a meeting, formed a 
committee. In the original deed to 
the tract, which included the Crock- 
er’s lot, they found just what they 
needed—a stipulation that, though 


anyone could buy property within 
the tract, only ‘“‘Caucasions”’ could 
live there. The committee filed an 
eviction suit. At a hearing Mrs. 
Crocker pleaded that perpetual 
race restrictions are against public 
policy, violate the state and Feder- 
al Constitutions. 


Superior Court Judge Ruben S. 
Schmidt handed down his decision. 
Mr. Crocker, a true “Caucasian,” 
could stay. Mrs. Crocker and her 
daughters would have to leave. 


While the Crockers planned a 
last-ditch appeal, Committee Chair- 
man William A. Douglas, ex- 
plained defensively: ‘‘We have no 
objections to the Crockers, person- 
ally, other than they are not 
white.”” (Time, Feb 17, 1947) 


What is to be said of the sa- 
credness of the pulpit, when a 
minister called to preach at the 
funeral of the Negro-baiter Theo- 
dore Bilbo, self-styled lecher and 
bribe taker, could have the face to 
say: “He died a martyr to the real, 
true principles of American democ- 
racy"? Maybe that man’s defiini- 
tion of “democracy” is the same 
as that used by the seven friends 
of Tito who found no religious per- 
secution in Jugoslavia. When | run 
across one of those persons who 
fervently believes in democracy, 
nay, who cherishes democracy, on- 
ly for those of his own mind and 
kind, | recall the amusing tale a- 
bout the onion in Dostoyevsky's 
The Brothers Karamazov. 


THE STORY ABOUT TRE O8TORN 


NCE upon a time there was a 
peasant woman, and a very 
wicked woman she was. And she 
died and did not leave a single 
good deed behind. The devils 
taught her and plunged her into 
the lake of fire. So her guardian 
angel stood and wondered what 
good deed of hers he could re- 
member to tell God. 
“She once pulled up an onion 
in her garden,” said he, “and 
gave it to a beggar woman.” 


And God answered: “You take 
that onion, then; hold it out to her 
in the lake, and let her take hold 
and be pulled out. And if you can 
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pull her out of the lake, let her 
come to Paradise, but if the onion 
breaks, then the woman must stay 
where she is.” 





An American is one who acts 
from faith in others, not fear of 
others; from understanding, not 
prejudices; from good will, not 
hatred. To bigotry he gives no 
sanction; to intolerance no sup- 
port. 





The angel ran to the woman 
and held out the onion to her. 
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“Come,” said he, “catch hold, and 
rll pull you out.” 

And he began cautiously pull- 
ing her out. He had just pulled 
her right out, when the other sin- 
ners in the lake, seeing how she 
was being drawn out, began 
catching hold of her so as to be 
pulled out with her. But she was a 
very wicked woman and she began 
kicking them. 

“I'm to be pulled out, not you. 
It’s my onion, not yours.” 

As soon as she said that, the 
onion broke. And the woman fell 
into the lake and she is burning 
there to this day. 
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THE AGE 


JOHN M. 


EVEN centuries ago, St. John 
(who had stood with Our Blessed 
Mother at the foot of the Cross) 
appeared to St. Gertrude. During 
the vision, St. Gertrude asked St. 
John why the Gospels and other 

i ff writings of the Evangelists made 

so little mention of the Mother 
~ of God...why she was so little 
known in the early centuries of the Church. St. 






OF MARY | 


HAFFERT 


John answered that Almighty God was saving Mary 
for THE LATTER DAYS OF THE CHURCH, 
when the world would be given to sin and error, 
and would have rejected the Sacred Heart of Jesus. 
Through Mary, St. John explained, the world in its 
darkest hour would be saved, and brought back 
to Christ. 

Events of recent years have borne out the truth 
of these statements. Only many centuries later did 
devotion to the Sacred Heart of Jesus sweep the 
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world. And yet, today again, the Holy Hour, 
the First Fridays and other special devotions 
in honor of the Sacred Heart are becoming 
neglected in a pagan and materialistic world. 
Much of the world now rejects the love of 
Christ for His children, giving itself up to 
earthly pleasures and to atheistic errors that 
seem to tend towards the total destruction of 
mankind. In spite of the warnings from 
Heaven, and the terrible punishment of world 
wars, persecution of the Church, and famine; 
in spite of the atom bomb and disease, the 
people of the world pause in fear for a mo- 
ment, and when the worst is over, resume 
their mad plunge to doom. And yet, into this 
darkness comes not only a hope, but a promise 
of world peace, of a return to Christ. 


This promise was made in our day by Our 
Blessed Mother, in the great 
Fatima. 


revelations of 


For years her children have been praying 
to her: “Remember O most gracious Virgin 
Mary that never was it known that anyone 
who fied to thy protection, implored thy help, 
or sought thy intercession, was left unaided.” 
And she has heard. With the world seemingly 
close to total destruction, she has come. All of 
the great miracles of the past several cen- 
turies have proved her power, and made 
known to men that she is the Mediatrix of 
all grace. 


Three times she has made remarkable ap- 
pearances on earth within seventy-one years. 
In 1846 the weeping Virgin appeared to two 
little shepherds of LaSalette, in France, to 
tell them, “If my people will not obey, I will 
no longer be able to hold back the arm of my 
Son.” Twelve years later, in 1858, in an un- 
precedented series of appearances to Berna- 
dette. Our Lady of Lourdes came with her 
message of “Penance! Penance!” And in 1917, 
at Fatima, Portugal, she has climaxed her 
Visions there with an amazing public miracle, 
when she hurled the sun from the sky towards 
70,000 terrified people as a warning to the 
world that it must do penance, make repara- 
tion, and “Cease to offend the good God, al- 
ready too deeply offended.” And she promised; 
“If my requests are heard, Russia will be 
converted, and an era of peace will be conced- 
ed to humanity.” 


But her requests of Fatima were not heard; 
the terrible war she predicted has come true, 
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followed by pestilence, famine, Communism and perse- 


cution of the Church. 


At this very moment the atheistic forces of Russia 
are preparing a horrible and bloody bath for the world, 
and for the Church particularly. As a Christmas present 
to the world in 1946, Pope Pius XII broadcast his terri- 
itself for suffer- 
ing such as mankind has never seen.’”’ Worse than the 
deluge which all but wiped out every trace of life on 
all the horrible wars and persecu- 


ble message: “The world must prepare 


earth... worse than 
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tion of past centuries. “The world must pre- 
pare itself for suffering such as mankind has 
never seen!” 

A few months ago, the writer of this article 
had a personal interview with Pope Pius XII, 
and saw in his face the bitter agony of all the 
persecutions now raging throughout Europe. 
And your writer might have been given to 
utter despair had it not been for a message of 
hope which he received a few days later from 
the mouth of Sister Lucia das Dores, the last 
living visionary of Fatima. I asked Sister 
Lucia if this third World War which everyone 
feared would come to pass, and she answered 
me: 

“I think that the next thing to happen will 
be that the Holy Father, together with all the 
Bishops of the world, will consecrate Russia 
to the Immaculate Heart of Mary, and then 
there will be peace.” 

Amazed at what I had just heard, and to 
make sure I had heard correctly, I asked Sis- 
ter Lucia, “Do you mean that the Third Worid 
War will not take place?” And the nun who 
still has visions from the Blessed Virgin an- 
swered: “Yes, that is what Our Lady prom- 
ised.” Then I asked her, “When will it happen; 
when will the sign take place that we will 
know there will be peace?” She replied, “It 
will happen when a sufficient number of people 
are fulfilling her requests.” 


Yes, in spite of the dark picture of the 
world today, Our Heavenly Queen has not 
forgotten her children. She is busy making 


preparations to gather about her a sufficient 
number of people who will fulfill her requests. 
Since the visions of Fatima, it is reported that 
Our Lady has made other appearances on 
earth, notably at Heede, Germany, from 1937 
to 1940, and at Pfaffenhofen, ‘near Suabia, 
Germany, when to Barbara Reuss she gave 
one of the most complete and most amazing 
messages from Heaven for all time. It is al- 
leged that she has been appearing at Kerry- 
town, Ireland, standing on the shore looking 
toward America. All of these appearances are 
at present being investigated by the Church, 
some having received local ecclesiastical ap- 
proval. This tends to prove St. John’s revela- 
tion to St. Gertrude that Almighty God has 
saved Mary for the latter days of the Church, 
and that we are now in the Age of Mary.* 
* Full details of the recent apparitions of Our 
Lady are currently being carried in the Scapular 


Magazine, of which Mr. Haffert is Editor—338 
East 29th Street, New York 16, N. Y. 
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HE little town of 
Bonate with its 
growing textile 
industry is lo- 
cated in the hills 
of the intensely 
Catholic rural re- 
gion northeast of 

Milan. There, on 
1937, was born a baby 
who 


April 23, 
girl named Adelaide Roncalli 
was destined to become another of 
Mary’s pure young messengers to 


the modern world. Seven years 
later, during the Nazi occupation of 
Northern Italy, when the parish- 
priest of Bonate came to bless the 
Roncalli home, young Adelaide went 
up to him with a small statue of 
Our Lady in her hands and said: 

“Please bless this for me, Father.” 

After the priest had done so, he 
added, as a reminder of a recent 
sermon in which he had referred to 
mortifications as flowers to be 
offered to Mary: 

“Remember to give the Madonna 
many beautiful flowers.” 

“Yes, Father,” exclaimed Adel- 
aide, taking his words literally. 

And henceforth every day she 
went with three young cousins into 
the nearby fields and gathered 
bouquets of pretty flowers for the 
family-shrine of Our Lady. 

Late in the afternoon of Saturday, 
May 18, 1944 (the same day as the 
First Apparition at Fatima), while 
the girls were picking flowers, all 
of a sudden Adelaide looked up and 
Perceived a beautiful Lady standing 
ina bright light! At first the child 
Was very frightened, but the Lady 
said to her: 

“Do not be afraid. I AM THE 
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Mary's Message 
to Modem Mothers 


(Bonate, 1944) 


By Raphael Brown 


[Editor's Note: The recent Apparition of the Blessed Virgin, which 
occurred at Bonate near: Bergamo in Northern Italy in May, 1944, has 
been investigated and approved by the Bishop of Bergamo.) 


MADONNA. If you become good, 
no longer yielding to your caprices, 
and praying a great deal, I will 
come back. I ask you to come to 
this spot nine days in succession.” 

Meanwhile the cousins had noticed 
that Adelaide seemed to be para- 
lysed and unconscious, and they ran 
home to tell her mother that she was 
“standing there dead!” Signora 
Roncalli very sensibly replied that 
if Adelaide was standing up she was 
not dead. Nevertheless she was 
alarmed and she followed the chil- 
dren to the field, where she found 
her daughter still in a trance. But 
soon Adelaide came back to herself 
and told her mother: 

“T have seen the Madonna!” 

“You’re out of your mind,” ex- 
claimed Signora Roncalli. “Don’t 
say such things—otherwise they will 
put you in prison... and me too!” 

The next day at the same time a 
group of little girls accompanied 
Adelaide to the same field, and this 
time the Blessed Virgin announced 
to her that the war would soon end 
if people prayed and did penance. 
When the other girls told the whole 
village that Adelaide Roncalli had 
seen the Madonna, she received a 
scolding from both the parish-priest 
and her father. Yet she simply in- 
sisted: 

“It’s no use—I did see her—that 
is certain!” 

On the third day, Signora Roncalli 
again told her daughter to stop tell- 
ing lies. But Adelaide replied with 
impressive sincerity: 

“Mother, I am not telling lies! 
It’s ‘true—I saw the Madonna.” 

“And what did she say to you?” 

“She told me not to be afraid, that 


THE GRAIL 


she was the Madonna, that I must 
become better, and that when I grow 
up I will be a Sister, and ...” 

“And what else?” 

“TO TELL BAD MOTHERS TO 
STOP COMMITTING UGLY SINS, 
TO PRAY AND DO PENANCE. 
AND THEN, AFTER A LITTLE 
TIME, THE MADONNA WILL 
BRING TO AN END THE 
TROUBLES THAT ARE _ AF- 
FLICTING US NOW.” 

That afternoon Signora Roncalli 
allowed her daughter to go back to 
the field at six o’clock, the usual 
time. And it was then that the girl 
was given a vision of the Holy 
Family! But when she was ques- 


tioned at home that evening, she 
would only say: 
“The Madonna told me some 


things all right, but I must say noth- 
ing to anyone except the Pope or the 
Bishop!” 

And despite many tests, no one, 
not even the priest, succeeded in 
making the seven-year-old child say 
one word about this secret. 

During the following days two at- 
tempts were made to prevent Adel- 
aide from keeping her regular ap- 
pointments with the Blessed Virgin. 
Once the clock in the home was set 
back without her knowing it. But 
when it was really close to six P.M., 
she exclaimed: “The clock is not 
right—it’s six o’clock!” And she 
ran off to the field as though she 
were being drawn by an irresistible 
force. 

A few days later the police an- 
nounced that the growing crowds 
who were flocking to the field each 
evening were.creating a public dis- 
turbance, and consequently Adelaide 
was locked up in her room at home, 
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and two more doors through which 
she would have to pass were also 
locked. But at six o’clock somehow 
all three locked doors opened by 
themselves, and Adelaide ran out to 
meet the beautiful Madonna as 
usual! 

On May 18, at the sixth Appari- 
tion, a crowd of over one thousand 
persons, including many sick, was 
present. Once when the people were 
praying in a disorderly way, little 
Adelaide burst into tears and made 
this significant complaint: 

“The Madonna does not come be- 
cause we are not praying well 
enough!” 

And in fact one of the Messages 
given to the world by the Blessed 
Virgin at Bonate is: 

“EVERYBODY — 
AND SINNERS 
PRAY WITHOUT 
THE WORLD IN 
ING!” 

And at Bonate as at Fatima, a 
marvelous celestial phenomenon was 
seen by thousands of persons. One 
day Adelaide announced: 


THE JUST 
MUST PRAY, 
TIRING FOR 
ITS SUFFER- 





“Tomorrow we will be able to look 
at the sun with its rays and see all 
the colors!” 

And on the next afternoon the 
crowd gazed directly at the bright 
sun without the slightest dazzling or 
discomfort. 

At the end of the nine days, the 
Virgin promised to come 
back on the last four days of the 
month. And on Sunday, May 28, 
three hundred thousand persons 
gathered in Bonate, and many of the 
sick declared that they had 
healed. 

Adelaide stated that the Madonna 
had also promised that when the 
war came close to Bergamo, it would 
go no farther and no damage would 
be done to the town. When the 
Bishop of Bergamo heard this, he 
remarked: 

“If that miracle takes place, we 
will at once build a Shrine.” 

And that is exactly what hap- 
pened at the end of April, 1945. As 
the front lines dreaw nearer, the 
German Army suddenly surrendered 
throughout Northern Italy, and just 
before the surrender the American 
Fifth Army troops entered Bergamo 


Blessed 


been 
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without difficulty, amid the ringing 
of church-bells and a delirious wel- 
come by the whole population. 

When Adelaide was taken to see 
the Bishop, he concealed himself in 
a group of priests, but she went 
right up to him and said: 

“You are the Bishop!” 

And she would only tell her secret 
tc him alone. 

The last Apparition took place on 
June 13, 1944 (the same day as the 
Second Apparition of Our Lady of 
Fatima). Later the site of the Ap- 
paritions was purchased by the 
church authorities, and a Chapel of 
the Madorna has been built there. 

With her parents’ consent, Ade- 
laide was protected from publicity 
by being placed in a_ boarding- 
school under the care of some Teach- 
ing Sisters, where she studies and 
plays happily with girls of her age. 
Remembering that the Blessed Vir- 
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gin had told her to accept no gifts 
of money or clothes, but to dress in 
a simple way, young Adelaide js 
always very modestly clothed. Other. 
wise there seems to be nothing ex- 
traordinary about her—except in 
church, when she prays. Then it 
becomes evident that she has more 
fervor and recollection than the 
other girls. 

Such is today the innocent little 
Christian girl whom the Immaculate 
Mother of God selected to give to the 
world her special Message to modern 
mothers: 

“TELL THE BAD MOTHERS 
TO STOP COMMITTING UGLY 
SINS, TO PRAY AND TO DO 
PENANCE... !” 

“EVERYBODY — THE JUST 
AND SINNERS — MUST PRAY, 
PRAY WITHOUT TIRING FOR 
THE WORLD IN ITS SUFFER- 
ING!” 
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MY WORLD OF TERROR 


JOHN F. CHRISTMAN 


I'm a Bacterio-chemist, a member of a large 
group called scientists by most people. That name 
means a lot to me. It cost me six years of blood 
and sweat and tears and very hard work. Now, 
my apprenticeship is over, and the sky should be 
bright, but it isn’t. I have no future, because 
I’m not sure that there is a future. I’m not even 
sure of tomorrow. I pick up the newspaper every 
morning. There are just two things that I can 
find. Each contributes its share to my world, and 
each is accented by the other. 


The first is obvious, WAR. Burma, Java, In- 
donesia, and Palestine are names, just petty dis- 
agreements. The old standby of the “Ins losing 
to the Outs, and the Outs are In.” “They” call it 
politics. I wonder what “They” said sixteen years 
ago when Japan moved into China, followed by 
Benito’s coup of Abyssinia qnd the Spanish 
“Civil” War. Ask yourself, “Is there going to be 
another war?” In the past year I have asked 
that same question of hundreds of people. In- 
variably I get the same answer. I’m told, “The 
question is phrased wrong. The point is, ‘When 
is the next war going to start.’”” People seem to 
think that war, like death and taxes, is here to 
stay. 

Now, I'll tell one. The next war, if it comes, 
is going to be a killer. It will be quick, fast, and 
complete. The only outcome will be destruction, 
perhaps of a nation, perhaps of a continent, but 
in all likelihood of the peoples of the world. Ever 
since a man in the far distant past discovered a 
club, man has had in his power the ability to 
destroy himself. But today we can do it so effi- 
ciently, so easily, that we dare not let the blow 
fall. The people of the whole world, each and 
every nation on earth, now have two weapons; 
either of these can bring about wholesale destruc- 
tion. Together the results are terrifying. Atomic 
bombs and Bacterial Warfare are here to stay. 
We know how to use them. It is foolhardy to 
think they will not be used. 


A friend of mine said that I worry too much. 
“After all,” he argued, “Poison gasea were used 
in World War I, and the pessimists declared they 
would bring destruction in World War II. As it 
turned out, they were not used. The reason is 
simple and understandable. Every military man 
in the world will admit that, except in isolated 
areas, the use of poison gases is prohibited, since 
they can do as much damage to an offensive army 
as they do to a defensive army. They were neg- 
lected in World War II simply because they were 
not good fighting weapons. But the use of the 
atomic bomb, bacteria and bacterial toxins in war- 
fare makes sense. They are good fighting 
weapons. They kill, maim and destroy anything, 


any place in the world, without the loss of man- 
power and material on the part of the invader. 


Don’t let anyone tell you the atomic bomb is 
no good. The tests at Hiroshima, Nagasaki, and 
Bikini are proof enough that it is. If an aggres- 
sor desired to attack the United States, a few 
thousand well-placed bombs would destroy our 
national economy and defense. Just think what 
would happen if hundreds of bombs went off si- 
multaneously in New York, Chicago, Detroit, 
Clinton, Hanford (atom research center), Pitts- 
burgh, Washington, and other industrial cities in 
the United States. These bombs could be either 
airborne in planes or rockets, or most likely smug- 
gled in, piece by piece, and placed in their ob- 
jectives. A master control switch can set them 
off. The chaos resulting staggers man’s imagina- 
tion. 


Bacteria would be used in much the same way, 
except that only those towns with populations of 
say 25,000 and under would be attacked. To each 
of these places would come a series of fatal di- 
seases. No drugs on earth could prevent such 
things from happening. Mass rocket flights could 
not be halted before they loosed their invisible 
destruction. The United States worked furiously 
on this problem during the last War. The 
“Secrets,” if there are any, are just a matter of 
engineering production. All the information that 
is necessary to produce either atomic bombs or 
bacteria on large scales has been known for 
years. 


The other thing we find in our daily newspaper, 
(without looking, you know it), is IMMORALI- 
TY. Each day we read of thousands of cases of 
daring episodes and sordid affairs of man. 
These things are in the paper for just one reason. 
A newspaper editor knows that these are the 
things that make a paper sell. People want to 
read about them. Man has lost all sense of his 
responsibility to God. He no longer thinks of 
Him. The man in America today has replaced 
Christ with three antichrists: speed, money, and 
immorality. It appears that his goals in life are 
now to make as much money as he can, to live as 
pleasurable a life as possible, and to go like mad 
constantly for fear that he will not be somewhere 
sometime. 


I have painted a pretty black picture; I mean 
to. The only conclusion that I can come to is that 
the people of the world will be destroyed by them- 
selves. I am now living in a world without a fu- 
ture. When I get up tomorrow, if there is a to- 
morrow, I’ll buy another newspaper. The only 
thing I read is the ball scores; the rest is not 
news. It is just one gigantic advertisement read- 
ing, “Come live with me in my world of terror.” 
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&P lease | 
Little Ones Are Dying 


At the bottom of this page you see a picture of an average European child 
of 1938. At the top you see a picture of the average child of Europe in 1947. 
The ravages of war go on and on. On the following page are pictures (top) of 
a child waiting for something to eat in children’s refuge; (left) three abandoned 
children found in Baghieria, Sicily, not far from Palermo, now cared for by 
Siamo con voi Association in Palermo; (right) Mass servers in Vienna, whose 
thin legs, arms, and small chests are the result of malnutrition; (below) Sister 
Vincenza, Superior of the Children’s Hospital and Mrs. Pietro Leone, President 
of the Siamo con voi Association, and Sister Modesta. The three children in 
their arms had been abandoned. While they seem to be only a few weeks old, 
they are really almost two years old. The three older boys are also abandoned 
children. When well, they will be put into orphanages. 

It was hoped that some of the children could be sent to Switzerland for a 
few weeks to regain their strength, but that plan had to be given up when 
Infantile paralysis broke out among the children. 

If any of our readers can help these children, they are asked to send their 
gift either to the Grail, or to Miss Doris Ann Doran, 221 Morris Ave., Provi- 
dence 6, R. I. Please heed the following instructions if you prefer to send 
help directly to one of the addresses given in the September Grail: 


1. The weight of the boxes allowed varies with the country. The weight varies 
from 11 to 44 pounds. The postage is 14¢ per pound, slightly higher for 
Austria and Hungary. It is best to consult with your local postoffice about 
these variations. 


2. The parcels may measure up to 42 inches in length. The length and width 
combined are not to exceed 72 inches. 
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3. Customs form should be 
filled out, giving the value of 
the clothing or contents. 


4. The parcel should be secure- 
ly wrapped in heavy paper, 
sealed with tape, tied with 
string or repe and addressed. 
Write on each parcel: GIFT 
—GENERAL LICENSE—G. 
POST. Then attach the yel- 
low sticker of the customs. 
Delivery takes from six to 
eight weeks. 

5. For addresses, write to Doris 
Ann Doran, 221 Morris Ave. 
Providence 6, Rhode Island. 

6. CARE Boxes containing 215 
pounds of food, may be or- 
dered from and are shipped 
by CARE, 50 Broad Street, 
New York 4, New York. The 
cost is ten dollars per box. 

7. The most needed items are 
cans, cereals, macaroni, milk 
(KLIM or condensed), sugar, 
rice, flour, shortenings, meat, 
dehrydrated fruits, soups, 
coffee, tea, puddings, candies, 
etc. New and old clothing 
and shoes. 


Your reward will be Jesus 
Christ Himself. Your sacrifice 
becomes a consecration, and mo- 
tivating the work for love of 
Him increases virtue in the soul 
of the giver, humility, charity, 
constancy. Sharing with Christ 
produces interior dispositions 
of gentleness, compassionate 
understanding. The _ spiritual 
friendship gives your new friend 
faith to live in the midst of 
physical ruin and __ rejoices 
heaven. It refreshes the blood- 
caked, swollen lips of Christ on 
the cross, suffering in every ex- 
tremity with the shadow of a 
child in Sicily—the starving 
priest in Germany—the fiercely 
hungry little nun in Poland. 
God’s family becomes your fami- 
ly, and His family includes the 
world. 
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Saint Caul.. 


Rev. A. Copperstone. H.C 


N the midst of a terrific wintry storm in the 

Central Mediterranean an Angel came from on 
High one day bringing hope and strength to a 
vessel laden with 276 souls: they would reach a 
certain island safely, to their last hair, but the 
vessel itself would perish (Acts 27:23-37). 

Holy Church was hardly 28 years of age when 
that event happened, A.D. 60; and so early was the 
Christian Faith borne to that little Island, Malta, 
100 miles south of Syracuse, by none less than the 
Great Apostle, Paul of Tarsus, in answer to whose 
prayers all the voyagers reached the Island safely. 
To the present day visitoys are shown the beach 
where the Apostle said his Thanksgiving Hymn for 
his triple escape; namely, from the sea for the 
fourth time (II Cor. 11:26), from the soldier’s 
sword (Acts 27:42), and from a viper’s poison 
(Acts 28:5); also shown the house of Publius where 
he stayed for his first three days in the Island, and, 
not least, Ghar Barka, the Grotto of Blessing, the 





Statue of Christ the King on the feast of 
Christ the King (outside city of Valletta) 
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cherished abode where Missierna (Our Father) tar- 
ried for the rest of his three months in the Island. 

“How do you know you are not wrong about that 
underground?” strangers have a right to ask, and 
they often do. 

Following what a most reliable historian, St. 
Luke, who was an eye-witness (when we escaped we 
knew...”), had to say about the Maltese (they 
“showed us no little kindness,” “honored us with 
many marks of honor,...and provided us with 
such things as we needed’’), it is sure that the 
Apostle had a roof for those three months. Whether 
that abode was a “Tullian prison” or a quiet ora- 
tory is not our concern here. Next, critics must 
grant us that Paul’s abode was in a central locality 
for the very maimed and all to reach easily, for 
“all that had diseases in the Island came and were 
healed” (Acts 28:9). That such place was Ghar 
Barka, and no other, has been backed by solid tradi- 
tion and monuments of very great antiquity. No 





Holy Relic of St. Francis during procession. 
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history of Malta is complete without pages about 
Maltese love for Missierna, St. Paul, and the Apos- 
tle’s ‘timely assistance when his children needed it. 
And, to make sure that in this changing world, no 
mistake would be made about his hallowed abode, 
St. Paul left a double “mark” on the Grotto from a 
“dye” of his own, and in dozens are the noted 
writers, foreign as well as sons of Malta, who 
believed in that double mark and published it. 


About the Grotto, first. We find it down a flight 
of 28 steps from the door of the Collegiate church 
dedicated to St. Publius, a few minutes walk from 
the Old City. It is not un- 
like the Grotto of the 
Nativity at Bethlehem in 
size and form, a church 
itself with three Altars, 
of which the middle one 
has a figure of the Apos- 
tle in marble, made by 
Melchior Gafa and said to 
be “life size and life like’”’ 
See drawing in the cap- 
tion). Writing in 1575 
about this Altar, endowed 
with rare privileges, an 
Apostolic Visitor, Msgr. 
P. Duzina, stated that Ho- 
ly Mass had been daily 
offered on it from time 
immemorial. But for our 
“marks” we have to enter 
a cave dug into the wall 
on our right as we go 
down. This is very irreg- 
ular in form, empty save 
for another “St. Paul” in 
the middle. Stone and 
even dust taken from this 
cave have been sought for 
salutary use in the same 
way as Lourdes water, 
and the Cave itself re- 
Mains unchanged. 

“Everyday,” continues 
Msgr. Duzina, “pieces of 
stone are taken from that 
church, (stone ) 
people say is helpful a- 


which 


gainst poisons when they 
mix it with water to 
drink.” If “God worked 
more than the usual mira- 


cles by the hand of Paul” time to time 





This statue in a subterranean vault near the famous 
sanctuary of Melheha on Malta has been made fa- 
mous in the island by a marvelous fact connected 


with it, unexplained on natural grounds. 
of visitors to the cave in which it stands have seen 
at various times the stone arm and hand of the 
statue become flexible like those of a living person. 
Our Lady has been seen to raise her hand and sign a 
cross over her clients in benediction. Some have also 
seen the blessing given by the Holy Child, and other 
movements of a similar nature have taken place from 
(See The Grail, October, 1945). 


(Acts 19:11) elsewhere through mere aprons that 
touched his body, the censorious need not be unduly 
perturbed. In his stately book, Malta Illustrate 
(Malta 1647), Knight Abela wrote for Grand Mas- 
ters and all to read: “Near the (old) City we see a 
crypt wherefrom comes that miraculous stone called 
“gratia di San Paolo” which is everywhere given 
as an efficient antidote against poisons and malig 
nant fevers.” Cornelius a Lapide (1567-1637) i: 
his Commentaries speaks of the Grotto of the Apos- 
tle and how the Maltese treasure it, adding: “The 
dust, or rather, the stone, of this Grotto is taken 

with great devotion by 
the people of Malta and 
also by strangers, and is 
carried with them; it is 
useful against poisons and 
snakes. A chip was given 
me at Rome as a gift at 
once pregious and rare.” 
The saintly historian adds 
that gentlemen, viri gra- 
ves, had told him some 
beautiful instances’ and 
miracles of such experien- 
ces of which they were 
‘witnesses. Another Jesu- 
it, Thomas Mossutius, in 
his Paulus Apostolus 
(Louvain 1633), improves 
on a Lapide and states 
that the stone of the Grot- 
beneficial against 
mad dogs and deadly dis- 
eases. Numerous pilgrims 


to is 


came from all Europe, in- 
cluding Missionary Fa- 
thers on their way to 
Palestine, India, 
and all carried mementoes 
of the Grotto, stone to 
turn into statuettes of St. 
Paul and cups from whith 
the sick drank water. Out- 
standing 


Greece, 


among these 
missionaries is St. John 
de Britto, SJ., 


ried in Malta a few days 


who tar- 
Hundreds and with stone from the 
Grotto cured people in In- 
dia who were bitten by 
poisonous snakes. St. John 
was martyred there in 
1693 and was canonized 
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Mary’s Livery -- The Scapular’ 


WILLIAM H. RUSSELL 


“Every scribe instructed in the kingdom of heaven 
is like a householder who brings forth from his 
storehouse things new and old” (Mt. 13:52). 


LUE is her color, but brown and black, gray 

and white shield many a heart dedicated to 
her. If we gaze today at the display of brown, it is 
merely that we might illustrate how, under various 
colors, the same lady challenges attention. If we 
pause to commemorate, it is for the purpose of 
recalling those phases of her character which may 
be utilized to meet new conditions. 

As a boy, I trudged to a church and school on a 
hill with the name of Our Lady of Mt. Carmel. 
There we recited her litany, wondering what “tower 
of David” and “house of gold” and “ark of the 
covenant” might be. There was placed over our 
shoulders the brown scapular. In boyish fashion, 
we felt that the lady of the brown scapular did 
favors for those loyal to her Son. We never thought 
of this lady as old. Little did I know then of that 
Mt. Carmel that juts so daringly out into the Medi- 
terranean Sea, Carmel that means “The Garden on 
the beautiful hill.” Little did I know then of the 
brown Carmelite Friars who walked across Europe 
in the thirteenth century and spread devotion to 
the brown scapular of Our Lady of Mt. Carmel, 
which feast now falls on July 16. 

It suffices today to mention the evolution of the 
monastic scapular which, around the fifth or sixth 
century, was a part of the ordinary clothing of the 
laity—a sort of apron—and which gradually was 
adapted into an important part of the monastic 
habit so that it designated the yoke of Christ or a 
shield. Not till the thirteenth century or later did 
the scapular come to be associated with and worn 
by the various third orders, thereby linking the 
laity to the monastic orders. In the passage of the 
centuries, the scapular had acquired the added sig- 
nificance of a symbol of devotion to Mary, and had 


on June 22 of this vear. 

For our second “mark” we need not say much, 
for it is a matter of feet and inches. Writing about 
this Cave in 1772, a noted historian, Count Ciantar, 
states: “Though very much stone has been taken 
from this hallowed Cave, enough to make a mass 
surpassing the Grotto itself, yet for all that we do 
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diminished in size when so used. Fidelity to the 
purpose behind the wearing of the scapular was a 
means of procuring at the moment of death Mary’s 
powerful intercession. The scapular medal of today 
is but a continuance of that devotion. 

The scapular medal recalls a woman and her 
son. Never are the two separated. But the stranger 
is dismayed by the variety of titles which this 
woman possesses. Who is this lady with the little 
understood titles who inspires the steel-enforced 
concrete pillars of this building and the supporting 
marble columns which will carry the weight of this 
shrine? And around the shrine does she not also 
claim the Carmelites, whose complete title is: The 
Brothers of the Blessed Virgin of Mt. Carmel; the 
Oblates of Mary Immaculate; The Dominican House 
of Studies of the Immaculate Conception; the 
Marist Seminary; the Marian House of Studies; 
the Marianist House of Studies; the Sisters of 
Notre Dame; the Queen of Apostles Seminary; St. 
Mary’s House of Studies; The Queen of Angels 
House of Studies? 

What a wealth of adherents possesses 
throughout our land, most of whom brave the heat 
of the Summer to be represented here at the Catho- 
lice University of America! The scope of her in- 
fluence is indicated by the titles of the communities 
named for her: The Sisters of the Presentation, the 
Little Sisters of the Assumption, the Dominican 
Sisters of the Immaculate Conception, and the Do- 
minican Sisters cf the Congregation of Our Lady 
of the Sacred Heart, the Sisters of the Sorrowful 
Mother, the Franciscan Handmaids of the Most 
Pure Heart of Mary, the Sisters of Charity of the 
Blessed Virgin Mary, The Maryknoll Missionaries, 
the Servants of Mary, the Franciscan Sisters of 
Our Lady of Angels, the Sisters-Servants of the 


she 


Delivered at the Shrine of the Immaculate Conception, 
Washington, D. C., Sunday, July 22, 1945. 





not see the “blessed quarry” so to cail it, any 
different.” Yatt Said, in his erudite history of the 
Grotto (Malta 1863) wrote: “I have personally 
measured the cave and I assure readers that I have 
found it the very same width and height as figures 
given 183 years ago.”’ He was Rector from 1854 
to 1870; and his confreres in the Grotto in 1947 
all know he told the truth. 
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Immaculate Heart of Mary, The Parish Visitors of 
Mary Immaculate, The Sisters of St. Mary, the 
Sisters of the Holy Names, the Cordi-Marian Sis- 
ters, the Daughters of Mary Help of the Sick, The 
Daughters of Mary Help of Christians, The School 
Sisters of Notre Dame, Our Lady of Victory Cate- 
chists, the Religious of Our Lady of the Cenacle, 
The Religious of Our Lady of the Rosary, The 
Sisters of Our Lady of Mercy. Why should there 
not be also the Sisters of our Lady of Joy, or the 
Daughters of the Happy Mothers? 

Ancient titles are these, and the list is incomplete. 
What manner of woman is she who thus continues 
to multiply her adherents nineteen centuries after 
her time? Does she hold her followers to a mere 
commemoration of past glo- 
ries, or is she a woman with 
her face to the future? Is 
Mary part and parcel of a 
Catholicism that is now an- 
tique, or does she bid us win 
new adherents to her colors? 
Is she like her Son, ever an- 
cient yet ever new? 

History says that there 
was a Mary who helped to 
energize the builders of No- 
tre Dame and Chartres, who 
spurred the tired pilgrims 
to the numerous shrines. 
History says that there was 
a Mater Dolorosa who con- 
soled the followers of life’s 
way of the cross, and a Stel- 
la Maris who guided the 
Mariner on uncharted seas. 
Is there a Mary who can 
help to purify and spiritual- . 
ize this country of ours, which is dedicated to the 
Immaculate Conception? 

Must not those who are already dedicated to her 
cause—the cause of Jesus—study effective ways of 


portraying for the tired office girl, for the airplane. 


passenger, for the labor-wearied nun, this Mary of 
the scapular, and’ this Mary of endless titles? Is 
there not in the character of this person named the 
health of sick a remedy for the psychopathic in- 
valids of our day? 

“Every scribe instructed in the kingdom of heav- 
en is like a householder who brings forth from his 
storehouse things new and old.” Mary’s Son has 
given us the cue. In the storeroom of Mariology 
there lie hidden things, new as well as old. 

Scan again the Gospel scenes that portray Mary 
inaction. Is she not a woman who has mapped out 





for herself a clear-cut, definite course of action? 
The difficulty which she lays before the angel shows 
how well she had set her course and knew what it 
implied. She will not swerve from that path until 
God makes clear His own higher plan. Does she 
hesitate or fuss over whether she will go to Eliza- 
beth or wait for Elizabeth to come to her? Does 
she not know her duty and act accordingly when 
her child of twelve has eluded her in Jerusalem? Is 
she not foreseeing and kind at Cana? Does she 
procrastinate? Is not straight-forwardness built 
into her character? Yes, the evidence shows that 
she was a woman with a sense of direction. 

Depict her, then, as a woman with a predeter- 
mined course of action. Place her before the modern 
girl who is undecided, unsta- 
ble, blown about by every 
wind of doctrine. Picture 
minutely this pre-planning 
Mary for the girl who has 
no pre-arranged plan of ac- 
tion, for the religious who is 
uninspired. 

Do we not see in the sec- 
ond place that she is the 
unflinching, the non-wilting, 
the un-nervous Mary? Nev- 
er did she revoke the accep- 
tance: “Be it done unto me 
according to Thy word.” 
Once she had set her hand to 
the plough, there was no 
turning back. Rebuffs she 
met, even from her own Son. 
Did. she pout under them, 
prove unequal to them? He 
tested her, as He tested oth- 
ers to prove their mettle, to 
enable them to show their strength to the world. 
“He, Son though he was, learned obedience from 
the things that he suffered,” (Heb. 5:8) and His 
mother went to the same school of affliction suf- 
fered for the sake of others. 

The independent woman of today who takes as 
her rule: “According to my word,” should meet 
this other and stronger woman whose rule was: 
“According to Thy word.” The self-pitying girl or 
woman, the nervous, fearsome girl, the faint-heart- 
ed religious need to become acquainted with this 
strength-imparting woman. Strength is engendered 
when it meets strength. Woman of balanced, sym- 
metrical strength was Mary, but her balance, her 
poise need to be pictured. This tower of ivory was 
no pale inhabitant of an ivory tower. She fearlessly 
faced the trials of life. Others might run away in 
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fear when the Son was in apparent failure. Not so 
this valiant woman: “There stood by the cross of 
Jesus his mother.” 

As a third observation, we see that the world of 
today holds that the woman who wears a Phi Beta 
Kappa pin is smart, intelligent, a person whose 
views should be heard with respect. Does the world 
think that the wearer of a scapular medal is honor- 
ing a woman who was not alone poised, and pre- 
planning, and courageous, but also intelligent? Do 
innocence and sinlessness imply ignorance? Ask any 
woman wearer of the Phi Beta Kappa key to com- 
pose, instantaneously, a poem that will equal and 
outlive the Magnificat. Invite any mother who is 
afraid to express herself before her husband on a 
matter of principle to take a long look at this 
Nazarene mother. Women did not speak out in 
public in those days. But this woman intelligently 
realized her position as mother of the Son of God, 
and before a surprised crowd of men in Jerusalem 
she strikingly and rightfully posed this question: 
“Son, why hast thou done so to us? Behold, thy 
father and I have sought thee sorrowing.” There is 
assertion of motherly rights. There is forthright- 
ness. There is straight-forwardness. 

’ But wait! Superior to her human intelligence was 


divine purpose and plan. Although Mary and Joseph 
understood not the word that He spoke to them in 
reply, what do we see? Petulance? Unreasonable- 
ness? Desire for the last word? No, indeed. This 
woman of the scapular held her peace when she 
did not understand a divine answer. That is fine 
intelligence, the mark of a quick and reverent in- 
tellect that knows when to remain silent. 

Explore, then, this Gospel storeroom of Mariolo- 
gy. Bring forth the new as well as the old in order 
that all generations may call her blessed. Help her, 
to introduce her Son to those who have exhausted 
the old wine of naturalism and who need the new 
wine of supernatural life. Wear not alone her scap- 
ular medal, but her character, her outlook, and 
especially her sense of spiritual direction, her moral 
courage and her intelligence that develops from 
pondering the ways of God with men. And “may 
the Creator of heaven and earth, Almighty God, 
bless thee; Who hath deigned to unite thee to 
the Confraternity of the Blessed Virgin of Mount 
Carmel. We beseech her, in the hour of thy death, 
to crush the head of the old serpent; so that thou 
mayest in the end win the everlasting palm and 
crown of heavenly inheritance. Through Christ 
Our Lord.” 
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‘Boston, Mass. 
Dear Father Editor: 

I am glad I saw the September 
Grail. I never saw finer or more 
needed editorials than on the Em- 
ancipation of Youth. That’s telling 
‘em, and I hope you will keep at it 
—but how to get those who need it 
to see the articles! There is almost 
a conspiracy of silence on these 
horrible things, and somebody must 
speak, and loud! 

“What Price Charity”—I suppose 
workers do become tired and foutine 


but do give some of us credit for the 
“There but for the grace of God” 
attitude in spite of the general sus- 
picion with which anyone having a 
little authority is regarded by those 
in the toils. Again, that article 
might be passed around with results. 
Mary E. Power 


Chicago, Ill. 
Dear Reverend Father: 
The article in the September 
GRAIL written by Marie Lauck is 





Will You Help these 
Little Ones? 





very fine and many of us can find 
ourselves in her writings. Her ar- 
ticle on the aged and the widows 
struck home. I have been through it 
ee 


Catherine Scheck 


Los Angeles, Calif. 
Dear Father: 

Congratulations on the splendid 
article in the July GRAIL “Beauty 
and the Beast.” We all have become 
sc Hollywood conscious about every- 
thing which concerhs us; we have 
to glamorize, dramatize our food, 
clothes, homes, churches, etc. The 
whole thing stinks to high heaven. 
I continue to say as I have said for 
years we Catholics are asking for 
it, and I will not be surprised when 
the hour comes. I am sorry to say 
that some of the Clergy are to 
blame for their apathy and indif- 
ferentism. I wonder what you would 
say if you were out here in this play 
boy and play girl country, to see 
women and girls coming to Mass 
without any head covering and in 
slacks, going up to the altar rail. 
Many of them go bare-legged. Dear 
God, how much longer must it con- 


tinue. (Name withheld) 





THE GRAIL suggests that all the children in our 
families of readers will set aside NOW something for 
these poor orphans for Christmas. All Christmas parcels 
should be prepared by October 31. 


If you want to join 


in this worthy work, please send your contribution to 


Rhode Island. 


The pictures: 








walker. 
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picked up in Sicily and elsewhere. 


finds in the streets. 


worthless grandmother. 


with insects, and suffering from skin disease. 


Miss Doris Ann Doran, 221 Morris Avenue, Providence 6, 


1) This is how the little orphans are 


2) In the can this 


abandoned boy keeps the cigarettes and remnants he 


3) This child was taken from a 
The child was left tied in the 


home while the grandmother made a living as a street- 
It was necessary for the Society to break into 
’ the home and remove the child, almost blind, covered 


4) Lydia 


will not live long, but the Society is trying to make her 


few remaining weeks pleasant ones. 


Latonia, Kentucky 


The Grail:- 

In October you usually devote 
several pages of your Magazine to 
the saying of the Rosary. There 
must be a lot of people like me who 
have one track minds, who cannot 
say the Hail Mary and meditate on 
the Mystery, their minds wander 
and it becomes just a jumble of fast 
repeated prayers. 

I discovered that your mind will 
not wander and cannot wander if it 
is said thusly: 

Hail Mary full of grace the Lord 
is with thee 

(Mental picture of the Annuncia- 

tion) 


Blessed art thou amongst women 
(Mental picture of the Visitation 
and at least once during the 
rosary at this point I repeat the 
Magnificat) 


Blessed is the fruit of thy womb, 
Jesus 
(Mental picture of the Nativity 
and mentally I kiss his little feet 
and thank him for coming down 
and staying with us these two 
thousand years or more in the 
Blessed Sacrament) 
Holy Mary mother of God 
(At this point I have a mental 
picture of whatever Mystery I am 
on—Crucifixion, Ascension etc.) 
Pray for us sinners now and at the 
hour of our death 
(Thank her for praying for us 
and ask her to thank our Lord for 
praying for us in the Garden) 
This may seem long but it actually 
only takes about fifteen minutes on 
the Joyful and Glorious but on the 
Sorrowful it usually takes about 
thirty minutes as I have picked the 
crowning of thorns for special devo- 
tion—I line his crown with sheep 
wool and wash his face and feet and 
put sandals on him and beg him for 
the souls I want saved. 


When I rattled thru the Rosary it 
was always a most boresome prayer 
and it was just a case of forcing 
myself to say it, now I love it so 
well I say three Rosaries daily. 

I thought possibly this might help 
others who do not like to say the 
Rosary or at least encourage them to 
find a special way themselves. 

Sincerely 
Mrs. H. G. Helmle 
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Louisville, Ky. 
The Editor 
The Grail 
St. Meinrad, Indiana 


Reverend and dear Father: 

The following is a copy of a news 
item published in The Record, the 
official publication of the Arch- 
diocese of Louisville, August 30, 
1947, which we would be pleased for 
you to use in your publication. 


“20,000 PAY HONOR TO 
BLESSED MOTHER 


An estimated 20,000 people took 
part in the celebration in honor of 
the Immaculate Heart of Mary in 
the city of Louisville, Friday, 
August 22. Sponsored by the 
women’s societies, it is believed to 
be the largest demonstration of its 
kind ever held in the Archdiocese of 
Louisville. 


Beginning with Solemn High Mass 
at 8:15 A.M. the day of prayer was 
carried through by the parishes of 
the city, each having its half-hour of 
adoration in the Cathedral before 
the Blessed Sacrament. Each half- 
hour period began with a five minute 
meditation on a mystery of the 
Rosary, then followed the recitation 
of the Rosary itself and the Litany 
of the Immaculate Heart of Mary. 


At noon another Mass was cele- 
brated and was attended by at least 
1,500 people, with many being forced 
to stand outside on the Cathedral 
steps. 


The day closed with Holy Hour 
from 8:00 to 9:00 P.M., consisting of 
the recitation of the Rosary, sermon 
by the Rev. James P. McGee, and 
solemn consecration of the Arch- 
diocese to the Immaculate Heart by 
the Most Rev. Archbishop. All the 
assembled clergy—there were thirty- 
five priests present—and the entire 
congregation joined with His Ex- 
cellency in reciting the solemn Act 
of Consecration.” (Most Rev. Arch- 
bishop John A. Floersh). 
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Sincerely and gratefully in the- 


Immaculate Heart of Mary, 


Miss Mary Benedict Clark 
Chairman, Publicity Committee 
Marian Committee 

P.O. Box 716 

Louisville, Kentucky 


Coushatta, Louisiana 
Worthy Sirs: 

Copy of the August GRAIL has 
been brought to my attention in 
which you reprint my article “Join 
the Church and Go to Hell.” Words 
cannot express my elation and ap- 
preciation at your cooperation in 
this most serious cause of saving the 
world from bigotry. I am sending 
you other articles that you may use 
from time to time. I will gladly 
prepare others. You can make this 
a regular feature of your otherwise 
sterile magazine.... 


John Dee Hand 


Editor’s Note: John Dee Hand’s 
scurrilous leaflet was commented on 
in the August GRAIL under “What of 
the Night.” To quote one of his own 
to him (C. C. Coulton) “When cer- 
tain persons abuse us, let us ask our- 
selves what description of character 
it is that they admire; we shall often 
find this a very consolatory ques- 
tion.” 


Los Angeles, California 
Reverend and Dear Father: 

You must know how thrilled I am 
with your magnificent July article 
“Beauty and the Beast,” especially 
the quotations of the eminent mv- 
sicians whose operas I sing and 
studied. We haven’t the singers to 
interpret the Gregorian, Palestrina 
music, and if we did have, they are 
not studious minded. How well I 
know from the hundreds of voices, 
men and women, who have come to 
me. They all want “quickies,” de- 
tours, and all are movie and radio 
minded. The music in the Catholic 
churches here in southern California 
smells to high heaven—it is that 
awful. It is so distracting in my 
own parish church that one wants to 
run as far as possible from the ter- 
rible din..... 


(Name withheld) 
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It has been several months since 
THE GRAIL reported on activities 
at the Abbey, and knowing what in- 
terest our readers always have 
shown in this department, we shall 
try this month to gather up the vari- 
ous items that we think will in- 
terest. 

In the July GRAIL we chronicled 
the Golden Sacerdotal Jubilee of our 
veteran pastor and professor, Fa- 
ther Andrew Bauer. We have now 
to add that the celebration on that 
occasion echoed even in far-away 
Bavaria. On June 8, the day when 
Father Andrew celebrated with his 
friends here at the Abbey, the Rev- 
erend Dr. Goetz, the pastor in Fa- 
ther Andrew’s home parish in Waid- 
haus, Germany, offered a High Mass 
and preached a festive sermon to 
commemorate the event. This, we 
think, is something unusual, and we 
are happy to recount it here. Pos- 
sibly it will be imitated elsewhere. 

September is traditionally the 
month of new appointments in the 
monastery. There have been a few 
here at St. Meinrad, but first let 
us tell our readers that Father 
Benedict Brown, once Prior of St. 
Meinrad, and first editor of THE 
GRAIL, has been appointed Prior of 
the new Abbey. Father Joseph 
Battaglia, Headmaster of Marmion 
Military Academy, is the new Sub- 
prior there, while the instruction of 
the Brothers has been entrusted to 
Father Hugh Schuck, and _ the 
Clerics have been placed under the 
guidance of Father Alcuin Deck. It 
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so happens that the Clerics and 
single novice of the new Abbey are 
for the present at St. Meinrad, 
having returned after the summer 
vacation to resume studies in the 
seminary. Their return was not 
without excitement, for the station 
wagon in which they were making 
the trip met with an accident on the 
way, and gave all a good shaking 
up. Frater Luke Bohr suffered from 
shock and Frater Martin Witting 
received a head wound when he 
struck the top of the car. Father 
Eberhard, who was with the group, 
limped around for a few days with 
a “Charley horse,” but all are back 
to normal at this writing. 
Appointments here at St. Meinrad 
include Father Gilbert’s return from 
Marmion to take over the classes in 
Philosophy, relinquished by Father 
Abbot Gerald. Father Clement, who 
spent the last year at Indiana Uni- 
versity, studying how to assist stu- 
dents with speech difficulties, is back 
and working hard on the Elocution 
faculty. Father Basil has left for 
Notre Dame University for a year 
of Graduate work. Father Fabian 
has also betaken himself to school at 
the Catholic University, where, he 
will be joined by his confreres Fa- 
ther Gerard and Father Jude. Fa- 
ther Stephen has been assigned as 
chaplain to St. Scholastica’s Convent 
in Covington, Louisiana. Father 
Cornelius, recently discharged from 
the Army, will work in Colorado, 
and Father Chrysostom, after a visit 
with Bishop Ledvina of Corpus 
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Christi, Texas, will take up paro- 
chial work in the Archdiocese of 
New Orleans. Brother Timothy 
has returned from St. Louis, where 
he has been working in the Frei 
Studios, learning ceramics. 

The Alumni and visitors who have 
come to know our beloved Brother 
Ben Joe will be surprised on their 
next visit to find a younger man at 
the entrance. Brother Benedict 
Joseph Piers—you would not know 
him by any other name than Brother 
Ben Joe—retired on August 25 after 
being Porter of the monastery for 
44 years, two months, and 23 days. 
Brother John is the new Porter. 
We wonder what his substitute will 
be for “Did you say ‘Come in’?” 

During the summer months the 
Abbey enjoyed the visits of many 
friends. Among them were Father 
Abbot Boniface Seng of St. Ber- 
nard’s Abbey in Cullman, Alabama, 
Father Carleton Sage of the Sul- 
pician Fathers at Washington, D. C., 
Father Abbot Gerald of Marmion, 
and Mr. Pecker of Honolulu, Ha- 
waili. 

This year Father Anselm preached 
the retreat to the Laymen at the 
Abbey. He says he was edified at 
the serious way in which the 153 
men made the retreat on August 29, 


30, and 31. 
Brother Meinrad Kinder, our 
valuable mechanic and _photo- 


grapher is at this writing in a 
critical condition at St. Joseph’s In- 
firmary in Louisville. Brother was 
given transfusions 


several blood 
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large quantity of 
blood in the course of an operation 


after losing a 


in which a tumor was removed. 
School opened on September 11 
with a Solemn High Votive Mass in 
honor of the Holy Spirit in the 
morning, the Juramentum and a 
sermon in the evening. The sermon 
was delivered by Father Theodore, 
Director of Studies. The Minor 
Seminary opened with an enrollment 
of 332. In the Major Seminary are 
176 Philosophers and Theologians. 
The Oblate School for the Brother- 
hood has an enrollment of 26. If 
visitors are confused by the constant 
ringing of bells and blowing of 
horns, they are asked to keep in 
mind that over 300 classes must be 
assembled here each week and that 
takes more traffic control than a 
litle. Then it is customary to try 
out the fire alarm system occasion- 
ally, and someone has found the 
siren on the new ambulance and be- 
lieves in testing it periodically, too. 
A new class of postulants for the 
lay-brotherhood has arrived. These 
ten young men are Albert Lowrey 
and Mark Hagan of Indianapolis, 
Raymond Kenealy and Hilary Mayer 
of Louisville, Kentucky, Francis Nel- 
lis of Evansville, Indiana, Eugene 
Businger of Findlay, Ohio, John 
Slavin of Niagara Falls, New York, 
Edward Kemp of Pittsburgh, Pa., 
Gregory Kramper of St. Libory, IIL, 
and Adolph 
North Dakota. 


On July 10 four Brother Postu- 
lants invested as 
Herbert Chapman of Newport Peg- 
nell, England, Ronald Sheehan and 
Peter Wine of Louisville, Ky., and 
Alphonse De Palma of Kokomo, Ind. 

On September 8, Brother Novice 
Elmer Grahl of Sandusky, Ohio, 
pronounced his simple triennial vows 
as Brother Sylvester. 


Croteau of Belcourt, 


were Novices: 
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July 10, too, saw the arrival of 
Thomas McTighe of New York City 
and Keith Jones of Honolulu, Ha- 
waii. On July 31 they were in- 
vested as Novices and began their 
novitiate with Isidore Peckham of 
Chicago, who as a postulant spent 
the past year with the Clerics. 


Three of the choir novices pro- 
nounced their temporary vows on 
August 1. John Barnes of Bedford, 
Ind., is now Frater Gavin; Conrad 
Kratz of Evansville, Ind., is Frater 
Lawrence; John Harding of New 
York City is Frater Brice. 

On the Feast of St. Lawrence, 
August 10, five of the Fraters made 
their solemn and perpetual vows. 
They were Fraters Simeon Daly of 
Wyandotte, Mich., Kenneth Wimsatt 
of Evansville, Ind., Roger Dieck- 
haus of Philadelphia, Pa., Rupert 
Ostdick of Elgin, Ill., Boniface Arm- 
bruster of Shelby, Ohio. Two 
other Fraters of the class, Harold 
Hammerstein of Evansville, Ind., 
and Guy Fort Smith, 
Ark., made their Solemn Profession 
at the Mother Abbey of Our Lady of 
Einsiedeln in Switzerland on Sep- 
tember 8. 


Ferrari of 


Mark Trahan of S§S 
Joseph’s Abbey in Louisiana arrived 


; 


Frater 


_—_ 
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at St. Meinrad on September 2 to 
complete his studies in philosophy. 
Another new comer to the “Fratery” 
is Curtis Eugene Mort, known now 
as Frater Candidate Eugene, from 
Thurmont, Maryland. He will study 
in the Major Seminary for one year 
before entering the novitiate. 

Of the 26 
Placid 


year. 


young men in St. 
Hall, twelve were here last 
The fourteen students 
to be invested as oblates on the feast 
of Christ the King are: Eli Bercier 
of Belcourt, N. D., John Howard of 
Louisville, Ky., Bernard Hagan and 
David Hamilton of Owensboro, Ky., 
Clinton Turner, Gerald Wathen, and 
James Lord of Evansville, Ind., 
Robert Fleck, Kotter, and 
John Stangle of Vincennes, Ind., and 
Michael Heazeltine of Terre Haute, 
Ind., Charles Payne of Bardstown, 
Ky., Donald Stewart of Afton, Mo., 


new 


Robert 


and Charles Wollenmann of Ferdi- ' 


nand, Ind. Brother Lawrence suc- 
ceeds Brother James as Assistant to 
the Reverend Director. The Facul- 
ty of the Oblate School is made up 
of Father Marcellus, the Director, 
Father Jerome, Father Herbert, Fa- 
ther Kevin, Father Damasus, Fa- 
ther Theophane, and Father Clem- 
ent. 

Father Abbot Ignatius left New 
York by plane on September 5 for 
Rome, where the world-wide chapter 
of Benedictine Abbots is being held. 
The election of an Abbot Primate to 
succeed the late Abbot Fidelis von 
Stotzingen, is one of the reasons for 
the meeting. The Holy Father will 
pontificate at St. Paul’s Church, a 
Benedictine Church outside the 


Walls, and will address the Abbots 
in Latin, 
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ILLUSTRATOR..: 
GERGE 
HARMON 


CHADPTER FOURTEEN 


A YEAR IN FRUJILLO 


NE REASON that Francis was so 
happy at the prospect of going to 
Trujillo was that the city was 
some three hundred miles to the 
north of Lima—hence, another 
three hundred miles distant from 
Tucuman. It was not likely that 
his name or his successful mis- 
sionary labors would be_ well 
known here, since travelers from 
the south generally remained in 
the capital; if they did venture north, it was usually 
by water, not by land. 


Francis’s hopes were justified, and for a while 
he lived quietly and simply with his brethren in 
Trujillo. After a few weeks he was in better health 
than he had been in many years. Then came a 
distressing message from the Friary of San Fran- 
cisco in Lima. Another Commissary General had 
just arrived from Spain—Father John Venido. He 
was much pleased by Franeis’s record as a mission- 
ary and as superior, but he was not at all pleased 
by his desire to remain hidden. 


“God gives us our talents to be used,” he wrote. 
“Father Francis, it is my wish that in Trujillo you 


use your talents to the best possible advantage. I 
want you to take over the duties of Guardian at 
once—and without objections of any sort.” 





Poor Francis! At first it seemed that he could 
not bear the burden which suddenly had been 
placed upon him. Surely the Father Commissary 
must know, even if he were a newcomer, that until 
just recently he had been in poor health and had 
been sent to Trujillo for a rest? And, more im- 
portant, that he was better fitted for a humble 
position than an important one? Then realizing 
only too well that such thoughts were temptations 
against obedience, he banished them from his mind. 


“T’ll do my best to be a good Father Guardian 
here,” he told himself slowly. “But oh, dear Lord! 
You must help me... .” 


So it was that very soon Francis became one of 
the best-known figures in Trujillo. Regularly he 
heard Confessions, preached in church and public 
square, and went about begging for provisions for 
the community. As a result, he gained a fine under- 
standing of conditions in the city. In the temporal 
sphere all was well, for the majority of the Spanish 
colonists had prospered in the New World and 
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Trujillo boasted many fine homes and public build- 
ings. There were beautiful churches, too, as well, 
as monasteries, orphanages and hospitals—all erect- 
ed by public alms. Yet, strangely enough, the 
spiritual life of Trujillo was by no means thriving. 
The people were careless, and generally the churches 
had but small congregations for Mass or other 
services. 


“Tt shouldn’t be like this,” Francis thought. 
“Through ignorance people are wasting their time. 
Oh, if they only knew the value of one Mass, how 
they would crowd the churches!” 

On November 12, eve of the Feast of Saint 
Didacus, Francis was thinking even more seriously 
about Trujillo’s luke-warmness in spiritual matters. 
Finally he decided that the next morning he would 
preach in the public church attached to the friary. 
He would do his best to show those present that 
time is given to us by God for one reason only: 
so that we may learn to know, love and serve Him 
in this world and thus merit the privilege of being 
happy with Him forever in heaven. 


After his own Mass the next morning, Francis 
mounted into the pulpit. As he had expected, only 
a few people’ were in church. But this did not 
discourage him. If he could make just one of these 
souls understand the value of time—that it is a 
coin wherewith one may purchase either heaven or 
hell—his efforts would not have been wasted. And 
how wonderful if he could also make that same 
person understand a little about the Holy Sacrifice 
of the Mass: that it is the one perfect prayer which 
man can offer to God...that through its merits 
anyone’s sins, no matter how many or how dread- 
ful, are atoned for in full measure...that it is 
capable: of winning the most wonderful graces for 
man, woman or child.... 


With a prayer to the Holy Spirit for enlighten- 
ment, Francis began to address the handful of 
people before him. Eagerly, lovingly, he urged that 
they make their lives more fruitful. They must 
get others to come with them to Mass in the 
morning. There must be prayers in common in 
each home. They must think often of how death 
would put an end to the time for meriting God’s 
grace. And who could know when death would 
strike? 


So fervently did Francis speak that a few of his 
listeners, eager that friends and neighbors in shops 
just outside the church should also hear his words, 
slipped quietly from their places and went in search 
of them. Thus, as the minutes passed, word of 
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what was taking place at the Franciscan church 
spread like wildfire throughout Trujillo. Father 
Francis Solano was preaching a sermon! And what 
a sermon! Heaven, hell, sin, judgment...he was 
describing each with extraordinary clarity, urging 
his listeners to amend their lives while there was 
yet time. 

“If we don’t change our ways, the good friar 
says that Trujillo’s going to be destroyed by an 
earthquake!” whispered a pale-faced merchant to 
a friend who came hurrying into the church half- 
way through the sermon. “He says there'll be 
nothing left, not even of this church, unless it 
might be the pulpit where he’s standing!” 


The friend glanced quickly about the rapidly 
filling church, then suppressed a smile. “Don’t let 
Father Francis frighten you,” he said. “He’s been 
teaching the Indians for years. This is just one 
of his little tricks to. gain attention.” 


But this was not mere oratory. Suddenly, 
miraculously, Francis had been given a glimpse into 
the future. In about fifteen years Trujillo was to 
be destroyed by an earthquake. Nothing would 
remain of the fine homes and beautiful public 
buildings save a mass of crumbled stone and twist- 
ed beams. And why would such a tragedy occur? 
Because the people of Trujillo were a stiff-necked, 
obstinate lot. They had no real love of God. If 
they did pray from time to time, it was only for 
worldly blessings. There was no concern about the 
more important things heaven was waiting to 
give them. 


“Oh, my friends, why can’t we beg God to let 
us know Him better?” Francis cried, stretching 
out his arms eagerly. “Why can’t we ask for more 
faith? More love of neighbor? More sorrow for 
sin? These are graces He always grants. And the 
more fervently we ask for them, the more fully 
they are poured out upon us. Then, how easy to 
save our souls... .” 


The people of Trujillo listened in amazement to 
the passionate outburst. Indeed, before the day 
was over a good many had gone to Confession. 
However, the vast majority, although moved by 
Francis’s words, found excuses to remain away 
After all, who was to say if the Father Guardian 
was right and that the city was to be destroyed by 
an earthquake? Then again, why should God be so 
angry with the men and women of Trujillo as to 
wish to destroy their city? 


“People here are no worse than in Lima, Cuzco 
or Arequipa,” objected a well-to-do merchant. “Be- 
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lieve me, I’ve traveled to these places and I know 
what I’m talking about. Father Francis should 
have brought that out.” 


“Yes,” agreed a companion vigorously. “And I 
don’t like the way he kept talking about penance. 
‘We ought to fast ever so often on bread and water 
because of our sins,’ he said. Why, that sort of 
thing can ruin a man’s health!” 


“That’s right,” put in a third voice. “And did 
you hear what he said about children? He’d even 
have them doing penance, too. As though their 
little sins amounted to anything!” 


Suddenly a fourth. voice spoke up. “If anyone’s 
to do penance, why can’t it be friars and nuns? 
After all, when these men and women went into 
the religious life it was to pray and suffer for 
the rest of us, wasn’t it?” 


So the talk went—some upholding Father Fran- 
cis’s assertion that Trujillo was in a bad state and 
that God’s anger could be turned away only by 
prayer and sacrifice—others insisting that he paint- 
ed too black a picture of conditions in the city. 
But on his knees in the privacy of his own cell 
Francis knew that he had not exaggerated. Tru- 
jillo was doomed. And frequently the saying of the 
great Carmelite, Mother Teresa of Jesus, flashed 
across his mind in all its startling simplicity: 


“One perfect soul can do more for God’s glory 
than a thousand ordinary souls.” 


Ah, how true these words were! And yet how 
pitifully few understood or cared about them! 


“Heavenly Father, please let me make some 
people understand and care,” he prayed, “especially 
men and women living in the world. Yes, and 
children, too. Let me show them that they can 
become perfect souls by giving themselves complete- 
ly to You. And let me show them that You are so 
pleased when they ask for this wonderful grace of 
abandonment that You never fail to hear their 
prayers... .” 


Thus it was that regularly and fervently Francis 
spoke to the citizens of Trujillo on the matter of 
perfection—in the church, the market place, when- 
ever he found a little group gathered together. 
Perfection! In one sense it had a frightening 
sound, he admitted. It implied a state so far re- 
moved from the average person as to be impossible 
of attainment. Yet this was not so. The Heavenly 
Father was perfect. And those who would give 
themselves to Him without reserve would have 


taken a long stride towards sharing in that per- 
fection. Then—how beautiful life would become! 
And death! Never again would there be reason to 
find fear in either one.... 


As the weeks passed, many in Trujillo were 
carried away by Francis’s words and made a real 
effort to give themselves into the hands of the 
Heavenly Father to do with as He willed. They 
repeated the offering each day and asked for the 
grace to be faitful to it. Naturally Francis was 
happy. How good it was to be a priest of God! To 
bring souls to Him! But finally the Devil succeeded 
in disturbing such peace of mind, and by a method 
which he had used must successfully in the past. 
Toward the middle of 1604, when Francis least 
expected it, word arrived that the Provincial Chap- 
ter in Lima had appointed him to his former 
position as Father Guardian of Saint Mary of the 
Angels. He was to return at once. Another friar 
would come to Trujillo to assume the duties of 
Father Guardian. 


As best he could, Francis stifled his dismay at 
the thought of the responsibilities awaiting him 
and began to prepare for the three-hundred-mile 
journey to Lima. However, although he did keep 
his feelings hidden, the friars of Trujillo knew the 
truth. Father Francis Solano would have preferred 
the lowest place in the community to the one he 
had held just recently with them—or the one to 
which he was going. For some mysterious reason 
his soul suffered torments whenever he was placed 
in a position of authority. 


Like all the other friars, young Father Paschal 
realized all this and determined to do what he 
could to help his beloved superior. Until just re- 
cently he had lived at the larger friary of the 
Order, in Lima, known as San Francisco. And not 
only had he lived there. He had enjoyed the experi- 
ence. To him, the capital of Peru was a fascinating 
place, and he had never tired of going about the 
streets doing what he could for the poor and needy. 
Oh, how wonderful if obedience would send him 
back there some day as it was now sending Father 
Francis.... 


“Lima’s a city of great saints,” he declared 
earnestly as he came upon the latter making ready 
for his trip. “You spent a year there, Father 
Guardian. Don’t you agree?” 


Francis looked up in surprise. Had he heard 
correctly? Lima was a city of great saints? 


“When I visited with the Archbishop after my 
return from Tucuman I was much impressed by his 
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sanctity,” he admitted slowly. “I don’t think I’ve 
ever seen a holier face. And of course I’ve heard of 
the wonders he’s done for those in need. But I 
would hardly say that there was more than one 
such heroic soul in Lima, Father.” Then, after a 
moment’s pause: “Or is there?” 


With difficulty the younger religious controlled 
the joy that suddenly surged within him. His sus- 
picions had been right! For some strange reason 
Father Francis did not know about Lima’s other 
holy citizens. But in a little while he would. God 
willing, in a little while he would have forgotten 
most of his fears concerning the Guardianship of 
Saint Mary of the Angels. 


“It’s generally understood that there are two 
other saints in Lima besides Archbishop Turibius, 
Father Guardian. Haven’t you heard of Brother 
Martin de Porres who lives with the Friars Preach- 
ers at Santo Domingo? Or of the young Rose de 
Flores who lives at home with her family?” 


Francis shook his head. “I’m afraid not, Father. 
You see, I spent only one year in Lima, and that 
year at Saint Mary of the Angels. As you know, 
it’s a place of retirement and prayer. Gossip from 
the outside world... .” 


Father Paschal nodded understandingly. “Yes, 
but it’s hardly on account of gossip that everyone 
in Lima loves Martin and Rose, Father Guardian. 
Why, the Viceroy himself is Martin’s close friend. 
And the city treasurer, Don Gonzalo de Massa, is 
like a second father to Rose. And why?” 


Francis smiled. “Why, Father?” 


“Because these two young people are so closely 
united to God that He grants anything they ask of 
Him. For instance, I myself know that Brother 
Martin has cured at least three hopeless invalids 
by his prayers; that he can read people’s most 
secret thoughts as though they had been spoken 
aloud. As for Rose de Flores....” 


Suddenly a light flickered in Francis’s eyes. “You 
say that Martin and Rose are young people?” he 
asked slowly. 


“Yes, Father Guardian. If I’m not mistaken, 
Martin was twenty-four last December 9. And Rose 
was eighteen a few weeks ago—on April 30. Oh, 
I could tell you so many wonderful things about 
each one!” 


For a moment all was silence. Then Francis 
indicated that his companion should be seated. 
“Why not do so?” he asked. “Begin at the begin- 


316 THE 


GRAIL 





Only a few people were in church. 


ning, Father. And who knows? Perhaps I'll forget 
my own cares in listening to what you have to tell 
me about God’s young friends.” 


For just a moment something in these words 
caused Father Paschal to hesitate. Could it be that 
there was a twinkle in the Father Guardian’s eye? 
That the little scheme to bring him comfort had 
been understood from the beginning? 


Quickly he thrust the suspicion from him. “It’s 
this way,” he began calmly. “Martin is the son of 
a white Spaniard, Don Juan de Porres, and a freed 
Negro slave from Panama, Anna Velasquez. At the 
age of fifteen he went to Santo Domingo to be a 
servant to the friars there. Then just the other 
day, after having served nine years in the humblest 
capacities, he was allowed to make his vows as a 
lay Brother. Rather, he was ordered to do so by 
the Father Provincial, since of himself Martin 
would never dream of asking for the privilege of 
being a religious... .” 


(To be continued) 


October 











_ 
House 
of SM. 
figure 
prayer 
The 
1830, ¢ 
manife 
down ¢ 
ful in | 
Churcl 
As 
Blessec 
conven 
evenin: 
denly 1 
fice hai 
supern 
she w: 
figure | 
above » 
For 
wonde} 
ion of 
she kn 
Then C€ 
her, an 
very it 
would | 
Our 
peared, 
vember 
that sh 
This 
Sister 
chapel, 
occasior 
the Hig 
Sister ( 
and in 
Blessed 
Son. 


1947 








orget 
o tell 


words 
> that 

eye? 
t had 


“Tt’s 
on of 
freed 
At the 
. be a 
other 
nblest 
sas a 
so by 
Aartin 
age of 


Yctober 








ATHERINE LABOURE 


and 


THE MIRACULOUS MEDAL 


ALOYSIUS KANE 


HE evening sun, filtering through the stained- 


glass windows of the Chapel of the Mother 


House of the great Order of the Sisters of Charity 
of St. Vincent de Paul in Paris, fell softly on the 
figure of Sister Catherine Laboure, as she knelt in 
prayer before the Tabernacle. 

The date was the 18th of July, 
1830, and the stage was set for a 
manifestation which was to go 
down as one of the most wonder- 
ful in the history of the Catholic 
Church. 

As she prayed before the 
Blessed Sacrament in the little 
convent chapel that summer 
evening, Sister Catherine sud- 
denly realised that the whole edi- 
fice had become illuminated by a 
supernatural light. Looking up 
she was astonished to see the 
figure of a beautiful lady appear 
above the altar. 

For a moment she gazed with 
wonderment and awe at the vis- 
ion of the Mother of God, for 
she knew it could be none other. 
Then Our Blessed Lady spoke to 
her, and told her that she had a 
very important task which she 
would soon entrust to her. 

Our Blessed Lady then disap- 
peared, and it was not until No- 
vember 27th of the same year 
that she again appeared to Sister Catherine. 

This second appearance of Our Blessed Lady to 
Sister Catherine also took place in the convent 
chapel, and Sister Catherine tells us that on that 
occasion Our Blessed Lady appeared standing over 
the High Altar. Beneath her feet was a globe, which 
Sister Catherine understood to represent the world, 
and in her hand was a smaller globe which Our 
Blessed Lady appeared to be offering to her Divine 
Son. 
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From some of the gems on the fingers of Ou: 
Blessed Lady rays of light streamed down on to the 
globe beneath, while from others no rays came, and 
Sister Catherine records that an interior voice told 
her that the rays emitted by some of the gems were 
the graces which Our Blessed 
Lady would obtain for those who 
asked her. While the gems from 
which no rays came represented 
the graces which were with- 
drawn from those who did not 
ask them. 

The vision then changed, and 
Sister Catherine oval 
frame form around the figure of 
Our Blessed Lady. The small 
globe disappeared, and Our 
Blessed Lady dropped her hands 
to her sides. Around the oval 
frame there appeared, in gold, 
the words: “O Mary, conceived 
without Sin, Pray for Us Who 
Have Recourse to Thee.” 


Saw an 


After the vision had remained 
thus for a few moments, it slow- 
ly revolved, and Sister Cather- 
ine saw that on the reverse there 
appeared the initial letter of Our 
Blessed Lady’s name, ‘M,’ sur- 
mounted by a cross with a cross- 
bar beneath it. Below were rep- 
resentations of two hearts—that 
of Our Divine Lord, surrounded 
by a Crown of Thorns, and the heart of Our Blessed 
Lady pierced with the Sword of Sorrow. 


When Sister Catherine had noted these details, 
Our Blessed Lady told her that it was her wish 
that a medal should be struck bearing those designs, 
and she promised that whosoever should wear that 
medal when it was blessed, would be the recipient 
of many spiritual favors. 


The following December Our Blessed Lady again 


wo 
~) 














appeared to Sister Catherine and repeated her re. 
quest and promise of spiritual favors. 

These visitations of Our Blessed Lady created a 
great sensation, and after they had been carefully 
investigated by M. Aladel, Sister Catherine’s spirit- 
ual adviser, and the Archbishop of Paris was satis. 
fied as to their authenticity, the first of the medals, 
which were to inspire and propagate devotion to the 
Immaculate Conception, were struck and distribut- 
ed in Paris on the 30th of June, 1832, two years 
after Our Blessed Lady had first made her wishes 
known. 

Our Blessed Lady kept her promise in a most 
remarkable way, and the favors and graces which 
flowed from the wearing of the medal were so many 
and so wonderful that in a short time it was known 
as the ‘Miraculous Medal.’ 

One of the most remarkable of the earlier exam- 
ples of the grace bestowed by the wearing of the 
Miraculous Medal is to be found in the story of the 
conversion to Catholicity of Maria Alphonse Ratis- 
bonne, a Strasburg Jew who, before his conversion, 
was not only an infidel, but a bitter enemy of the 
Catholic Church. 

In 1842, while on a tour, he visited Rome, and 
consented, reluctantly, to the request of some of 
his friends, to carry with him a Miraculous Medal. 
Perhaps he thought he would debunk the wonderful 
powers attributed to it. But when he idly entered 
the Church of St. Andrea delle Fratte, and Our 
Blessed Lady appeared to him there, he was con- 
verted and joined the Catholic Church. 

With his brother, Theodor, who had earlier be- 
come a Catholic, Maria Alphonse founded the Sis- 
terhood of Our Lady of Sion in 1843. Later he 
studied for the priesthood, joined the Society of 
Jesus, and on the completion of his studies was 
ordained in 1847. 

In 1855 he decided to devote himself entirely to 
the conversion of his fellow-Jews, and, with the 
approval of the Pope, left the Society of Jesus, and 
transferring the Order of the Sisters of Sion to 
Jerusalem, founded the convent of Ecce Homo. He 
also built the Convent of St. John at Ain Karim, 
with a Church and an orphanage for girls. There, 
until his death on May 6, 1884, he continued his 
work for the conversion of the Jews. 


‘ : 
His conversion, as well as many other wonderful 


manifestations, demonstrated the power of the 
Miraculous Medal as a medium of Divine Grace, 
and greatly increased the devotion to the Immacu- 
late Conception, which, in 1854, was declared a 
Dogma of Faith. Some years later Our Blessed 
Lady signified her approval of it when she told 
Bernadette: “I am the Immaculate Conception.” 
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HE MENTION of Assisi immediately suggests 

St. Francis to everyone, and this is quite 
right, for it was there that the Poverello was born, 
it was the place to which he constantly returned 
from his various journeys, and there too he died. 
In Assisi the body of St. Francis reposes in the 
erpyt beneath the great Church which is the out- 
standing memorial to him. It was in Assisi also 
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Benedictine Abbey 
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in Assisi 
LLOYD B. HOLSAPPLE 


that St. Clare was born, was baptized and estab- 
lished her Order. There too her body is preserved 
in the Church dedicated in her honor. There are 
few, however, who realize that centuries before St. 
Francis was born the Benedictines had established 
themselves at Assisi. 


In 1210 when St. Francis and his companions had 
been driven from Rivotorto by the arrival of two 
undesirable guests—one of them a donkey—St. 
Francis made his way to the Benedictines at the 
Monastery of St. Benedict on Mount Subiaco, and 
from their Abbot he received permission to use 
for all time the little chapel of the Portiuncula 
down in the valley. Unwilling to accept the chapel 
in fee simple, St. Francis arranged that his follow- 
ers should annually bring a basket of fish to the 
monks as a payment of rent. 


The tiny chapel of Portiuncula, as it stands today, 
is a fairly long room with a pointed arched ceiling 
and a semicircular apse. The actual date of its 
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erection is unknown, but it was in the possession 
of the Benedictines from 576 until they gave the 


use of it to St. Francis in 1210. In 1075 it had 
fallen into so ruinous a state that the monks aban- 
doned it, and moved up to the Monastery of St. 
Benedict on the mountain, which had been built in 
the year 1000. Today the little chapel of Portiuncu- 
la resplendent with frescoes, its front blazing with 
color, stands enclosed within the vast interior of 
the great Church of St. Mary of the Angels. The 
Monastery of St. Benedict, however, destroyed by 
the Perugians in the fourteenth century, has been 
lying in ruins, neglected and forgotten for six 
hundred years. 

The Benedictines are still in Assisi today. The 
present Bishop of Assisi is a Benedictine, and be- 
side the Gate of St. Peter stands the beautiful old 
Church dedicated to the Prince of the Apostles 
administered by the Benedictines who live in the 
adjoining Vriory. Assisi cannot have changed great- 
ly in outward appearance since the days of St 
Francis, and the present Benedictine Church and 
Priory share the medieval aspect presented by most 
of the other buildings in the town. There Dom 
Anselmo Job is not merely the Prior of the Com- 
munity; he is pastor as well of a large parish, 
which contains many of the poorest people in Assisi. 
Until quite recently he was also Master of Novices 
and Instructor of about twenty clerics, who pursue 
their studies at the nearby seminary. 

Even in normal times Assisi offers little employ- 
ment. Food is scarce, and there is much poverty. 
The unemployed and the hungry are ready victims 
for Communist propaganda. It is a sad thought 


that Communism is making serious inroads in the 
town of St. Francis. 

Within the past few months the ruins of the old 
Monastery of St. Benedict have come into the pos- 
Far away from a road 


session of Dom Anselmo. 
and covered with 
the briars and 
brambles that 
have grown over 
them during the 
past six centuries, 
they had been for 
a long time for- 
gotten. Dom An- 
selmo has been a- 
ble to provide em- 
ployment for a 
group of needy 
men of Assisi in 
making a road to 
the ruins and in 
clearing away the 
overgrowth. What 
has come to light 
consists of the 
crypt and_= one 
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corner of the superstructure of the ancient Monas- 
tery, superbly situated at an elevation of 2400 feet, 
and commanding a glorious view of Assisi and of 
the Umbrian plain below. 


The superintendence of the work of restoration 
has been entrusted to Prof. Calosso, Superinten- 
dent of Monuments of the Province of Perugig. 
Mr. Mason Perkins, a distinguished art critic resi- 
dent for many years in Assisi, writes that from 
the artistic angle the restoration is well worth 
while; and the fact that the responsibility for this 
aspect of the work has been assumed by Prof. 
Calosso is a guarantee that it will be well done. 
The Mayor of Assisi and various other qualified 
persons have heartily commended the undertaking. 
A recent letter from Dom Anselmo expressed the 
deepest gratitude for the gifts already sent from 
this country, and. stated that he was taking all his 
students to the site of the Monastery to live in 
military fashion for the summer and to devote ali 
their free time to assisting in the manual work 
of thosé who are employed in the restoration. 


Persons recently returned to this country from 
Italy assert strongly that undertakings such as this, 
which enable the unemployed to find honest work. 
provide the most effective means for arresting the 
progress of Communism. Arrangements have been 
made to have all gifts for this project forwarded 
through the Vatican, thus assuring the most favor- 
able rate of exchange. The appeal is threefold and 
it is clearly an opportunity to make a small gift 
achieve a great deal of good. It means the restora- 
tion of an important Benedictine monument which 
will be most useful to the monks at Assisi; it pro- 
vides employment for a number of those who most 
need it and thus gives bread to the wives and 
children of these men; it is also an invitation to 
Catholics in this country to show that they are 
: truly interested in 
the needs of the 
honest poor, who 
are anxious to do 
what they can to 

help themselves. 
5 So it is a call to 
refute the spe 
cious claims and 
and promises of 
the Communists. 
Gifts of one dol- 
lar, two dollars, 
or five dollars for 
this most deserv- 
ing cause will be 
most welcome, and 
can be sent to THE 
GRAIL to be for- 
warded to Dom 
Anselmo. 
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Through Br. Meinrad we were 
successful in selling our home. K.B. 
(Penna.) 

The offering is in gratitude to Br. 
Meinrad for his help. T.McD.Y. 
(Penna.) 

Through Br. Meinrad’s interces- 
sion I have found good employment. 
He has also helped me in other in- 
stances. K.S. (Mich.) 

Enclosed find donation for favor 
received. R.S. (Ind.) 

I have obtained a cure for my son 
through Br. Meinrad. M.M. (IIl.) 


Thanks to Br. Meinrad for help- 
ing my son. After five years of 2 
nervous breakdown he is back home 
and doing nicely. J.B. (Ky.) 

Enclosed find offering for a very 
special favor obtained through Br. 
Meinrad. I promised publication if 
it were granted. It has been and 
I am very grateful. L.T. (Ind.) 

Please print my thanks for im- 
provement in health through Broth- 
er Meinrad’s intercession. M. D. 
(Mich.) 

Enclosed is an offering for the 
glorification and canonization of 
Brother Meinrad for a favor re- 
ceived. I asked that some property 
be sold by a certain date and I know 
it was through Brother Meinrad this 
favor was granted. Please publish 
my thanks. Mrs. W.D.D. (Ind.) 

I had promised Brother Meinrad 
two dollars if my husband obtained 
a steady job. Thanks to Brother 
Meinrad and our Blessed Mother— 
my prayers were answered. M. B. 
(Michigan). 

My daughter had work but wanted 
a better job. Out of heart with her 
position she quit it and prayed to 
Brother Meinrad for new work. She 
had to wait only one day. Now she 
has a better job and is well satis- 
fied. V.B. (Ind.) 

Some time ago my sister con- 
tracted a serious eye infection for 
which doctors had no remedy. The 
few cases of this type called to their 
attention before resulted in blind- 
ness. We began praying to Brother 
Meinrad and promised publication if 
he came to our assistance. For the 
past weeks her eyes have caused her 
very little trouble. S.M.I. (Ind.) 


BROTHER MEINRAD HELPS 


The Servant of God, Brother 
Meinrad Eugster, O.S.B., was a 
member of Maria Einsiedeln Abbey 
in Switzerland. There he died in 
1925 highly respected by his con- 
freres for his virtuous life. His 
cause for beatification has been in- 
troduced at Rome, and THE GRAIL is 
the chosen organ for bringing his 
ceuse to the knowledge of American 
Catholics. A picture of Brother 
Meinrad and a prayer for his canon- 
ization may be procured by sending 
a stamped and self-addressed en- 
velope to the Rev. Jerome Palmer, 
O.S.B., St. Meinrad, Indiana. 





MONTHLY NOVENA 
15th to 23rd 


All who wish their petitions or in- 
tentions prayed for, please send 
them in to THE GRAIL, St. Meinrad, 
Indiana before the 15th of the 
month. A Novena of Masses will be 
offered each month for the glorifica- 
tion and canonization of Brother 
Meinrad and for all the intentions 
sent in. 


In order to make Brother Meinrad 
better known a booklet of stamps to 
be used on envelopes and packages 
can be obtained for ten cents from 
THE GRAIL, ST. MEINRAD, 
INDIANA. 






About a year ago we were asked 
to pray for a surgeon, a specialist 
most successful in his branch of 
surgery, who supposedly was al- 
lergic to rubber gloves. So we asked 
the Sacred Heart and Br. Meinrad 
to help. About a month ago the 
cause of the trouble was discovered 
in his diet and thanks be to God he 
is cured. Mrs. P.M. (Penna.) 

My sister, whose husband earns a 
modest salary, has five small chil- 
dren. They have been living in 
crowded, unpleasant rooms, and have 
tried to find another place with no 
success. I read about Brother Mein- 
rad. I asked him to intercede. My 
sister read in the paper of a house 
for sale. It was within our means; 
it was large enough and a perfect 
answer to my request. The children 
join with me in thanking Br. Mein- 
rad. On August 15 they will move 
into the home. H.D. (Ill.) 

We had a business that we could 
not run because of shortage of help. 
It seemed almost impossible to sell 
it. But I promised ten dollars to 


Brother Meinrad’s cause if he 
helped. We sold the business satis- 
factorily. J.A. (Minn.) 


My daughter was at death’s door. 
With the help of Brother Meinrad 
she had a successful operation and is 
well and strong again. M.H. (New 
York) 

My grateful acknowledgment to 
Brother Meinrad for the sale of a 
building and for the recovery of a 
friend who was seriously ill. Both 
were urgent’ intentions. Anon. 
(Tll.) 

The following 
vors: 

N.McA. (Col.); E.K. (Calif.); 
E.S. (Wis.); M.L. (Mich.); L.L.V. 
(Ohio); C.P. (Ind.); M.T. (Miss.) ; 


acknowledge fa- 


C.S. (Ala.); R.C. (Mo.); Anon. 
(Ind.); M.E.I. (Kas.); W.D.L. 
(La.); M.L. (Ind.); S.B.H. (Ind.) ; 
W.M. (La.); M.C. (Miss.); D.B. 
(Miss.); J.B. (Ga.); C.C. (Penn.) ; 
F.L.G. (Iowa); M.K. (Ind.); M. L. 
(Pa.);  E.C.T. (Ind.);  T.V.G. 
(Ind.); S.K. (Pa.); W.J.K. (Pa.); 
S.McL. (N.J.); J.D. (Okla.); E.M. 
(Mich.); A.H. (Ill.); B.E. (Tll.); 
M.P. (Pa.); J.K. (Ind.); A.McD. 
(Ind.). 








If you have not yet read the story of the appearances of the 
Blessed Mother in Fatima, Portugal, order a copy of this book 
today. For the Blessed Mother gave messages to these three 
children for everyone living in the world today. Over two hun- 
dred authenticated miracles have been worked at this new 
shrine of Our Lady. $2.00 a copy. 
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Order from 


The GRAIL Office St. Meinrad, Indiana 
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